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I MR. JAMES \'AACLEVE . . . . . . . . A  Xezv Y o r k  broker 

AXDREW. . . . . . . . . . . . Sevz'ant i n  the VanCleve  h o m e  

CLIXTOS RAADOLPH . . . . . . . . . . . . . . T h e  Pros'ecutor 

CORACLIA . . . . . . ll'ife of James  VanCleve  

VASCLEVE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
MARGARET 
. . . . . . . . . . . . T h e  daughter. Randolph's fiancle 


C Y A T H I ~ ~. . . . . .Colored waid at the Highbrow Club  
I KID hlcI<oo . . . . . .De tec tk fe  i n  Randolph's employ  

FRESCHY1 

PIKLR } . . . . . .  . J l e m b e r s  of the Highbrow gang 
T o s y  j 
HIGHEROW. . . . . . . T h e  leader and head of the gang 
T H EQVECS . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . H i s  w o w a n  companion 

Mosc ~ I A R C ~ S  . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . L a w y e r  for the gang 

LORSA HOLLIAL . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . T h e  maid of honor 

GEORGEELIRSES . . . . . . . .Clevk in Randolph's o f i c e  

J r h r  BELL . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  .A plainclothes m a n  


T I M E:-The pvesent 
PLACE:-~~~EWYYovk 





MR VASCLEVE-A typical S e w  Yorker from one of 
the best old families, very conservative in every- 
thing, narrow-minded and hard to convince. Im-
maculate in his dress. \\'ears white vest and 
grey spats. His hair is grey, and he has small, 

I closely-trimmed side-whiskers. H e  is rather 
portly and Tery dignified, but kindly. His face 
is ruddy and healthy. 

AXDREW-A tall, thin, long-faced, very respectful and 
I discreet butler. H e  moves with great dignity.

\\-ears conventional garb. 

C L I S T ~ XRASDOLPH-Tall, broad shouldered, power- 
ful-looking man, clean-shaven, with a strong jaw, 
and dark hair slightly sprinkled with grey on the 
temples. S o t  too young. and yet not even mid- 
dle-aged, but v i th  a face that shows experience 
and ripe judgment and great strength of char-
acter. \j7ears business clothes, except in first act 
when he appears in evening dress. I n  second 
act, nea r s  a coat over evening clothes. 

MRS \ r ~ s C ~ r v ~ - S h o r t ,fat and fussy. Very decis- 
ive in her manner of speech. A born manager. 
H e r  costumes should be rich, and rather fussy 
than se\ere. 

~IARGARET-Tall, slender, rather fair-just a well-
groomed, well-bred S e w  York girl. 

CYSTHI.\-A trim-looking negro wench, not too dark. 
A saucy wench n-ith a ready tongue o r  assumed I 

stupidity as occasion demands. Not too young. 
\\'ears black o r  dark dress and white apron. 

KIDMcKoo-A young Irishman with an honest, open 
1 

face. A scar across his cheek and one small one I 



on his forehead. H e  is shrewd and able to as-
sume smooth manner when necessary, or  lapse 
into the vernacular \vlien off guard. S o t  very 
large, and very quick and agile in his movements. 
H e  has dark hair and a very ninning smile. 

FREXCHY-A blonde Frenchman (French descent- 
no accent). H e  has \\ a \  y hair and a small, 
curled-up, light mustache. Is  \ en - much of a 
dandy. \\-ears a check suit and red tie and 
socks to match. 

PIKER-Cron-n hair, Tery thin face and hollow 
cheeks. Pronounced pallor. Rather small eyes. 
I s  more quietly dreised than Frenchj .  I s  nes t  
to Highbrow in intelligence. 

Tory-A little, stocky, strong Italian n i th  a mean 
face and quarrelsome disposition. \\-ears a 
brown suit and soft hat and a flannel shirt. 

HIGHBROW-A rather good looking fellow about 
tuenty-fix e, n ith a pale, rather sad face, and a 
high forehead. H e  ha\ dark hair and is well 
dressed. Gi\ es an  impression o i  superiority. 

THE QCEES-Tall. dark. handsome \\-oman of the 
villainess type. I s  thin and sharp-featured. 
Dressed in an el-er:ing gown of extremely low 
cut and \\-ears man!- diamonds. .A fillet of bril- 
liants in her hair. 15 also rather superior 
type-not tclug!i in her manner, but plausible. 

h f ~ ~ c u s - T h e  typical little sheeny " shyster law-
yer "-smooth, pala\-ering. \\-ith a s1:ifty eye and 
a servile bou-. 

LoR~A-Young, blonde. pretty, with hig blue eyes and 
an extremely innncent expression and child!ike 
manner. Dainty. youthful clothes. 

BARSES-Rather tall, dark,  oily hair. well dressed. 
and smonth and courteous in his manner. Stoops 
a little, like a mail \\-h05? life is spcnt 01-er books. 
X o  longer young. 

J ~ h r  BELL-Just a plain man. 



THE PROSECUTOR 
A C T  I .  

1 

SCESE.--The l ibrary i n  the VanCleve  home.  I t  i s  
comfortably  and artistically furnished, s o f t  i n  color- 
ing and dignified i n  e.fect-shows both taste and 
zjealth i n  i t s  appointments  A t  the back (u.  c.) a 
large arched doorway opens into the entrance hall and 
discloses a stairway leading to the hall above. A t  
the r ight  ( R  3 )  of the r o o m  i s  a large open fireplace. 
A tea table i s  i n  front of i t .  A t  the l e f t  i s  a desk 
w i t h  a telephone on  it .  S m a l l  enclosure w i t h  heavi ly  
draped w i n d o w s  and w i n d o w  seat. u r c :  S k y  and 
trees to be seen f rom zcindow. T i m e  late af ternoon.  
Bozeds o f  Powers scattered about and palms i n  hall 
a s  though  arranged for some festivity.  Doorways  R. 
4 and L. 3. Library table i n  center of room.  B o o k -
cases. 

Enter  U. C f r o m  hall M r .  VanClez,e, followed 
closely by  A n d r e w  the butler. J m t  inside the door- 
eway remoz,es g l o ~ e s  and drops  i n  hat  that A n d r e w  
holds, then coat, w h i c h  A n d r e w  also takes.  

JIR VASCLEVE-IS RZrs. VanCleve here, Andrew? 
ASDREW-Xo, s i r ;  she has not come in, sir. 

, 

MR. VATCLCVE( looks  around at decorations).-
More f u ~ctions today. Andrew ? 

ASDREW-Yes, s i r ;  Miss Margaret gave a lunch-
eon for her bridesmaids, today, sir. I t  went off very 
well, sir. 

I MR \'ASCLEVC -Yes, yes. I suppose so. ( W a l k s  to 
fireplace and holds ou t  his  hands to the blaze. Solil-
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oqllizes.) Luncheons, teas, dinners, receptions. Thank 
heaven, I have only one daughter to marry off! 

AsD~E\\-\-.-\-es, sir-that IS,  sir-(Coli!jhs behind 
his hand.) 

MR. VASCILVE.-ATC we dining alone tonight, An-
drew ? 

ASDREW.-SO, s i r ;  SIrs. ITanCle\-e told me to re-
mind you, sir, that v-e n-ould have guests for dinner. 

MR. VA?;CI~E\.E(si{jhing hrwily).-\yho is to be 
here ? 

A N D R E W . - O ~ ~ ~RIr. Randolph, sir, and Miss Hal-~ man. 
MR. VASCLEVE.-O~, has ?ifiss Holman arrived? 
AXDRE\V.-SO, s i r ;  not yet, sir. Mrs. l T a n C l e ~ eand 

Miss Margaret ha\-e driven down to meet her, sir. 
She was expected in time for the luncheon. Miss 
Margaret thought she must have missed her train, 
sir, and so they ha\-e gone to meet the later one. 

MR. l T ~ s C ~ n - c . - O h .  I see. Punctuality does not 
seem to be onc of the things they teach in colleges. 
The girls of today live in a rush and are never known 
to be on time. I espect hlargaret n-ill be late for her 
own wedding. Her  funeral will probably be the only 
thing she will ever be on time for. These girls are 
all alike. 

h ~ R ~ w . - - ' l ' e s ,  sir. (Co~,qhsbehilzd his hand and 
withdraws into hall. TTanClc7,e sits down in chair 
near table and picks up  nexlspaper, g lanci~g oz8er it, 
as he talks.) 

~ I R .\'ASCLT\-E (~olil~ql~i~i~~~~).-\\~henCornelia 
and I u-ere young we didn't have all this fuss and 
rushing and constant go. and J-et n-e managed to get 
married and stay married for tn-enty-five years. Son--
adays fke years is ahout the limit. \Ye didn't ha\-e col- 
lege educations, either, and yet I'T-e been ahle to make 
a little mark on life's slate. and accumuiate enough 
to keep the hyena from the hearth, and today our 
daughters have tn hegin where we leave off. Lord! 
The  salary I had when Cornelia and I started 



Cornelia mas just the same age as & - g a r e t ,  t o o -  
just tn  enty-one years old-but Cornelia \vas a little 
girl. Margaret is a n ornan. 11-e h a ~ eno little girls 
nowadays. They uen t  out of  style with mutton-leg 
sleexes. S o n  they jump from childhood to woman- 
hood 01 er  night-from dolls to euqenics-from Plloth-
er  Goose to Ellen Key-from kindergarten to votes 
fo r  women. I don't know n h a t  ne ' re  coming to!  
( P a f t s e  I -ooks  o7,er pcrper ) There's something 
wrong n i th  the age. Hello' I see Randolph is push- 
ing that disappearance case pretty strong. Queer 
business! Randolph's all right, of course. He's a 
fine, clean fellou-, but I don't half like his being so 
a c t i ~ e  in these affairs. I t  makes him so many ene-
mies. 

A S D R F ~( ( a j j e w i n q  in d o o m m y )  -Mr. Randolph, 
sir. Shall I show him in here, s i r?  

AIR VASCLCYE -Ye?-yes-of course. (Exi t  An-
d r e a ~  E ~ z t e r  Cl inton Rmzdolph ) 

R ~ s n o rPH -Good afternoon. l l r .  VanCleve. 
?\TR ~ ' I Y ~ L F \ . E-Ah, Clinton, 1 ,, ,dat thinking 

about you. 
R ~ ~ K I L P HS o t h i n g  x ery dreadful, I hope. (Smil-

ing 1 
h l ~I - ~ Y C L I X E(risinu n x d  putting his  hand o n  t h e  

other  nzan's shoulder n f f ec t ionn te ly )  -So, Clinton, I 
could not think anything very dreadful of you. 
don't know any man I 11ould sooner gix e my daughter 
to, and that's qayinq a qood deal. She's all we have, 
you know, and I am thankful to feel that I am going 
to give her into the keeping of a man like you-a man 
with a clean record-a record of decent. honorable 
living behind him. 

RAYDOLPH('i(*ri~zqinqhis  h a 1 ~ d )  -Thank you, sir. 
T've made mistakes, of course, but I've tried to-to 
be worthy, and that means a great deal from you, 
Mr. 17anCle\ e. I appreciate it ! 

AIR VAYCLE\-E-\\7ell, Clinton, we are going to 

I 
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miss our little girl, but I just want you to know that it 
is a comfort to both her mother and me to  know she b 

has not chosen unwisely. I tell you, in this age of 
swift living a girl runs a frightful risk in marrying. 
\\'e didn't know so much when I was young. \Ire just 
rushed in ~1-11ere angels fear to tread. I don't know 
but bvhat we were happier, t l~ough. I t  was not Es-
culapius, but Dan Cupid who ruled the game then. 
Life v-as simpler-di\-orces and affinities n-ere not 
fashionable. 

RAXDOLPH(la~qhi~zgj.-I think Dan Cupid will al- 
ways rule any game that l largaret  and I play, Mr. 
VanCleve. I realize that I 'm a very lucky man. 

MR. VASCLEVE (sole~~znly).-There's just one thing 
that is bothering me, Clinton. I was looking over the 

~paper as you came in. (Picks it I L and both sit douln 
in front of fireplace.) It's this prosecution of yours 
against the abductors of that young girl, last month. 

RA~-DOLPH.-Y~S? 
MR. VAXCLEL-E.-You know, my boy, this working 

against a gang-if there is such a thing-is dangerous 
business. They seem to think it is more persecution 
than prosecution, and, of course, I don't pretend to 
know very much about it all, but I do know human 
nature, and frankly, Clinton. I very much doubt 
whether any girl is-er-ahdr4rfi.d in just that way, or 
for  just that purpose, \vithout her consent. I can't 
help believing that these mysterinus disappearances 
one reads about are usually the result of an impulse 
to-er-kick over the traces, as it n-ere, and-and- 
take a bite of the apple. 

RAXDOLPH (swzilinlj nnd shaking his head).-
Granted, that you are right in many cases, there are 
others, l l r .  ITanCleve, and I fear their name is legion, 
where there is no such csplanation. Understand me, 
I do not mean that all women of that class ,are in- 
nocent victims, but that there are organized gangs 
trafficking in human merchandise-girls-there is 
not the shadow of a doubt. That many of these girls 
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are held captiztes until their bodies are broken, and 
I their spirits bruised to such an extent that they never 

wish to face their o\vn part of the world again, I 
know is true. That  there is a complicated and far- 
reaching systenz back of  it all, I am also convinced 
is true-a s j  stem implicating some who stand in high 
places, and in positions of authority and trust, some- 
times. \\-hy, that little girl in the case you speak of 
was plucked right out of a public place and a crowd 
of people, and she disappeared as completely as  
though the earth had opened and swallo\ved her up. 

AIR i 7 ~ (dol tbt inqly) ~-Oh, ~ come, ~~ C ~ come, 
Clinton. These are not dark ages! I tell you, the 
girl must h a l e  been to blame. \Yhy, it is our national 
boast, man, that an American girl is safe anywhere. 
I insist that if a girl is molested it is her own fault. 
I don't beliexe such things could happen to a really 
nice girl. don't you Icnon-a well-brought-up girl, 
who conducted herse!f in a dignified manner. 

RAXDOLPHfvisinn ) -You are wronp.. Mr.  Van-
Cleve. I nish  you \ \ere not. Some day I will prove 
it to you. 

~ I RVASCLLVF-11 ell, just for the sake of argu-
ment-just for the spke of argument, understand- 
admitting that there is a basis of truth in what you 
say, don't you think that you are going a t  this thing a 
little bit strenuously, my bo? ? Don't you think that 
a little more conse r Ia t i~e  policy might be miser, in 
these matters? If there is such a thing as a " gang" 
organi7ed for these purposes. you can't fight a gang 
single-handed, you know-you can't do the Saint 
George and the Draqon act in this day and genera- 
tion. 

RL\TDOIPII ( n  little hen tcd l~ l )-I tell you the 
Dragon still exists and sn allon s up its victims of 
innocent maidenhood exery day, and as long as I 
ha\ e a drop of  my mother's blood in my veins I shall 
fight i t !  
MR VAXCILVE--l17ell, young blood is hot blood, 
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and I appreciate your feeling in the matter, provided, 
of course, that you believe these to be the facts. But I 

you \\-ill permit me to doubt that they are  more than 
coincidences, or  isolated cases, and to suggest that. 
i f  only for political reasons-for the sake of your 
career-er-you move a little cautiously in this mat- 
ter. This paper, the i l d s ~ o c a t e ,for instance, seems 
distinctly hostile in its attitude ton-ard you. I

KATDOLPH( b i t t e r l y ).-Yo doubt-and ~ i t hcause. 
Do  you remember the hig tenement block I had raided 
and cleared out, last month, in our search for this 
girl? \\'ell, the owner of that block was also one 
of the owners of this newspaper. The connection is 
plain, isn't it ? 

~ I R .\ ' .%Tc~~~\-E.-l \~ell .\\-ell! The coincidence is 
remarkable ! I am surprised ! 

RASDOLPH.-It is not coincidence. J I r .  LTanCleve. 
That  man knew perfectly \\-ell the use to n-hich his 
property n-as being put, and  he never hesitated to reap 
the harvest. Do J-ou see how far-reaching this thing 
is?  I have a c l e ~ r  that I believe n-ill unearth one of 
its branches, and in a few days I may be able to con- 
vince you that there is a slavery today before the 
horrors of n-hich hlack slavery pales. ( T a l k s  in t he  
m a n n e r  o f  t h r  fvosecrrtov, s f r i k i ~ r g  t h e  table xli th his 
fist.) lIeanu%ile, nothing on earth will stop me in 
this fight. They may threaten me, they may break 
me. but it shall be a fight to the finish! l17hy, suppose 
a daughter of !-ours--suppose Margaret-

~ I R .\ T . ~ x C ~ . ~ ~ - ~(111d ~ p e o k i n , qz?iifh angry( r i x inq  
ipnpat ienc~) . -Good Lord.  man 1 Such a thing would 

( I ' O ~ C C Sbe i m p o ~ ~ i h l ~ .  O T E  h ~ n r d  in the  hall. E n t e r  
J ~ Y s .  TVonCle7,r nnd Allar,qnret.) 

1 1 ~ s .  T 7 . ~ \ x C ~ . ~ \ - ~  dcar. I a m  ready to drop! -011. 
h o d  afternoon. Clinton. Yes, a chair, please. (Sits 
dozen.)  I never was so tired in my life. James, have 
you ordered tea?  

~ T R .l T ~ ~ C ~ . ~ v ~ . - l 1 7 h y ,no, my dea r ;  not yet. 
MRS. V ~ s C r . ~ v r . . - R i n ~ ,please. I shall perish if 



L rushing all day, and erery day, for weeks. I am 
morn to a frazzle, now. 

NR. VASCLEVC (gallantly).-hly dear, you are a 
Iery substantial frazzle, at any rate. 

~IABGXRET(ulho h a s  been greeting Randolph).-  
S e l e r  mind, mother dear, it will soon be over. 

AIRS V*ASCLE\ ( t o  A t ~ d ~ e w ,  E u ~ h oappears  in door-
I w a y  L. 3).-Tea, Andren-and hurry. Margaret, 

I hope you will nexer be married again. 
RAXDOLPH agree with that heartily, Mrs. Van- -I 

Cleve. ( C o m e s  ozter to tea table and sits d o w n . )  
11-hat particular form of social torture have you had 
to go through with today? 

AIRS. VASCLEVE -Mercy, man, the half will never 
be told. I am a hard-norking woman, and the un-
appreciative world thinks I sit in the lap of Luxury 
and let her rock me. 

RAKDOLPH-The world is more likely to stone you 
than rock you, I fear. 

MARGARET(happ i ly )  -I think it's a lovely world. 
yourMRS. V A T C L L V E . - \ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ,bones are younger 

than mine, my dear. You can talk all morning and 
tea all afternoon and tango all night, and still be 
fresh. Y o u  are in l o ~ e .  That explains everything! 
Love is not only blind. It's deaf to trouble, and 
dumb to duty, and proof against all the outrageous 
slings and arrows, except Cupid's. 

? ~ ~ A R c . ~ R c T - O ~ ,1 am not as bad as that, mother. 
MRS VAKCLEVE -T17elI, isn't it I who quarrel with 

the dressmakers for you, and act as a buffer between 
you and the tailor, and cajole the milliners and ar-
range with the caterers-

RAKDOLPH( in terrup t ing)  -All that today? 
AIRS VASCLEVE-Oh, yes ( A n d r e w  appears  with 

t h e  tea t ray  M r s .  VanClezre pottrs tea. R a n d o l p h  
basses cub to JIaraaret  and s i ts  d o w n  beside her)-- 
'and moie. Tea, ~ a r n e s ?  

MR. VANCLEVC.-NO, thanks. S o t  for me. I t  
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spoils my dinner. I t  seems to me we are always eat- 
ing. 

AIRS CLLVE -One gets the habit-and I would 
like to lose a few pounds, too. Are there cakes, 
Andrew? ( H e  goes  f o r  t h e m . )  

MARGAIET.-I ga\.e my bridesmaid luncheon today, 
father. I t  was lo . ; l~ly .  Just one thing to mar it. 
Lorna, my maid o i  honor, did not arrive in time. 

RASDOLPH.->I~SS Holman ? 
I expected her this morning on ~ IARGAKET. -Y~S.  

the 11 : 45, and \vent doxm n-ith the car to meet her, 
but she was not there. \\-e thought she must have 
missed the train and taken a later one, so mother and 
I a-ent don-n to the 1:30, hut slic \\-as not on that. 
either. There is not anothcr until quite late tonight. 
I thought there might be a telegram. 

AIRS.  I T ~ s C ~ . ~ v ~ :( t o  rlndi.t-ii1, comiug xlith c a k e s ) .  
-Is there any message, tlndren- ? 

A S D K E ~ V . - S O ~that I know of,  ma'am. 
A I R .  \.ASCI.I:VE ( l o o k i q l  a t  I\'al$dolplz nerz'olls-

ly) .--\\liy, that's very strange ! 
R A S I ) ~ I ~ H . - ~ ~ ~was traveling alone? 
~ ~ i \ ~ c a m ~ . - Y e s ,and ior  the first time. She is 

very young. you kno\v-just eighteen-and Professor 
Holman, her father, is very strict \\-it11 her. YOU 
know I Ii\-ed \\-it11 them duriug my last college years, 
so I knon-. 

MKS. \T.~sC~c\-c.-\\ 'ell.  I call it very rude not to 
send a telegram if she missed her train. Do you 
think she could have mistaken the day?  

L~AKc;AI:I;T.-OI~,110. Her letter said Friday, dis- 
tinctly, I am sure. I h a l e  it here. ( G o e s  to  d e s k . )  
Here is her picture, too. C'Iinton. Isn't she a dea r?  

RASDOLPH(stl tdji lz!j  photo c l u s ~ l j ).-$he is, in-
deed. Just  a s~vect ,  innocent-looking child. 

( t - ~ ~ ! q ~ d ~ ~ ) . - Z h ~L ~ A R G A X E T  is just as siveet as she 
looks. Oh, I know you will like her!  Here is the 
letter. ( R e a d s . )  " \\-ill arri\-e on the 11:45 Friday 
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morning. Can hardly wait to see you, darling 
girl- " 

RASDOLPH.-Does she say u hich station ? 
~IARGAKET.-\\%y, no. \ye went to the Grand 

Central station. 
MR. VAX C L E ~ T C  (yel iezed) .-She is probably wait- 

ing at  the 1Zjtl1, and hasn't sense enough to take a 
cab here. 

RASDOI.PH.-I hope she hasn't, as long as she is 
alone. ( A s i d e  t o  V a n C l e z e )  The cabmen of the 
stations often belong to the gangs I mentioned. 
( V a n C l e z e  s i ts  i n  front  of fireplace and w o r k s  h i s  
hands  nerzouslg,  thinking deeply  ) 

MRS VASCLEVTC-The little ninny! She has 
probably waited there about five hours. These small- 
town girls nexer know \\hat to do in an emergency. 
They are so helpless! Let us send the chauffeur 
back there for her. \17e must dress, you know. Here, 
Margaret, gixe me the photograph and I will show it 
to him so he nil1 recognize her. ( T a k e s  photograph. 
E x i t  into hall.)  

? \ / I A R G ~ R E T-1 think she must hale  decided to wait 
until tomorro\-the wedding rehearsal is not until 
Monday, you know-and has probably written in-
stead of telegraphing. I only hope she is isn't ill. 
I t  would upset all our plans. 

R A ~ D O L P H(drmLv'ng X a r q a y e t  into w i n d o w  en-
closuve) --Nargaret, sweetheart. I can hardly realize 
you n-ill be my u f i f e ,  so soon. 

? ~ I ~ x c , ~ R E T( lookinq up at h i w )  --Less than a 
week. Clinton. I can hardly realize it myself. I am 
so happy! I t  all seems too good to be true! 

-Dear girl! I hope I may never failRAXDOLPH 
you-that the happiness may last. ( K i s s e s  her  ten-
derly  Father  is still s i f t ing before the fire, deep in 
xtorried thouqht  His back is toxlard t h e m )  

AIRS ~ ' A S ~ L E V E(entering X ~ J Zphotograph, which 
she  places o n  d e s k )  -Come, Margaret, we have just 
time to dress. ( S h e  s tarts  u p  s t a i m l a y )  
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RANDO~~H.--Has your friend Lorna any special 
sweetheart among the boys of the college? She 
wouldn't have stolen ofi for a little lark-a matinee 
or  something-would she?  

~/IARGARET.-Oh,no. 1 a m  sure she would not. 
Lorna is not the girl for larks. She is quiet and shy 
and studious. I was glad to induce her to come for 
the hvedding, for I think it will all be like a bit of 
fairyland to her. 

RAKDOLPH.-I hope so. Just being with you ought 
to work magic. 

A ~ A R G A R E T  (smiling).-I must run away. There is 
barely time to dress. ( T h r o w s  him an airy kiss and 
goes upstairs.) 

AIR. \ . T ~ s C ~ ~ v c . - C o n f o u n d  you, Clinton! 1 a m  
getting as nervous as an old woman over that girl- 
and all because of your talk about disappearances 
and conspiracies. 

R A S D O L P H . - ~ \ - ~ ~ ~ ,JIr. \'anCleve, 1 don't want to 
be a calamity howler, but I don't like the looks of it 
myself. You may not believe it, but I happened to 
get hold of an intercepted letter, an  order for young 
girls for an  exclusive establishment, and the pirates 
are  now in search of prey, so no unsophisticated girl 
is safe. XI1 I need is a little more el-idence like that 
to con\-ict some of the leaders in this special gang. 

~ I R .  I still believe these victims \ . T ~ l s ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ - ~ . - \ \ ~ e ~ ~ ,  
all walk into the cage of their own accord-girls 
know more than their mothers non-adays-but, by 
Jupiter, Clinton, it all makes the father o i  a daughter 
think, I tell you. 

I~.SDOLPII ( r ( ~ ~ n ~ ~ f l y ) . - T h a t  is just what 1 want 
it to do. (Teleplloi~e rin!js. l/ 'axClr~'e goes to desk 
and anszlers it.) 

M R .  \ . 7 ~ ~ c ~ ~ \ . ~ . - ~ I e ~ 1 0 - ) e ~ ,this is he-Mrs. 
Holman ? Oh, yes-. \ \ -I~ether she arrik-ed safely ?--
(Looks  e x c i t r d l ~ctt I < t r ~ ~ d o l p h ,who conzrs closer.) 
l vhy ,  when did she leave hornel- This morning? 
At what time?- \\-as to lct l-ou know a t  once, you 
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say ?- Yes, yes- ( A s i d e  t o  Rando lph ,  covering 
mouthp iece  with h i s  hand  ) Good Heavens, Randolph! 
Something h a s  happened to that girl! (In phone.)
Yes, I see- IYhy, no, Mrs. Holman, she is not here 
yet, but we think she map hale  mistaken the sta-
tion- S o w ,  don't be alarmed- It's all right-
\\-e've sent the car o \e r  there now- S o ,  no ,  Mrs. 
Holman. This is the twentieth century, you know- 
Yes, but she can a lna l s  call a policeman- Now 
don't worry.- yes, n e will call you again later. 
It's just a misunderstanding, I am sure- Yes- I 
certainly will- 17es-good-bye. ( T h e y  s tare  a t  each  
other  ilz silence f o r  a w z o m e n t )  

RASDOLPH-11-e must get busy on this at  once. I 
don't belie~e, for a minute, she is waiting at  the 
125th. She nould phone, of course. She is not a 
greenhorn. 11-e n o ~ ~ l d  better not tell the ladies yet. 
I t  would alarm them. of course. Margaret knows 
something of these cases of mine, you know. As 
her future husband, I hake warned her of some of 
the dangers y o u  dn not heliele exist. Xargaret is 
not an ignorant child. She is a woman and would 
understand. 

AIR YASCLLYT-So, l ie  must not tell them, of 
course, but what are you going to do-what are you 
going to do? Sot i iy  the police? ( R e a c h e s  for  phone 
again. R a n d o l p h  in t r rcrp t s  hiiw ) 

RASDOLPH-Sot yet. not yet, 1Ir .  \'anCleve. The 
police mean publicity. I'uhllcity, now, would be fatal. 
I\.ait! I ha7 e a man 11 orking for me-a detective 
called Kid JIcKoo-a L r a ~ n !  little Irishman, shrewd, 
and as c l e ~ e r  a i  they make them, and loyal as a dog. 
He has done some fine ii ork. He  pretends to be one 
of the gang. \ou see-and he kno~vs the underworld, 
and knows t1;e nhole game. This is a case for him, 
I think. I knoll- j j u t  where to reach him now. IVith 
your permission. I will call him up. 
111: \ CLLVC( s t ~ p p i r ~ qT ~ ~ nside)  -Certainly, cer-

tainly. This is beyond me. I leave it in your hands. 
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I don't know the game. But-but-don't you think 
you might try the hospitals first? 

RANDOLPH-Yes, I will attend to that, too. (Picks 
up phone. VanCleve paces up and down and runs 
his hand over his head in a bewildered w a y )  lITest, 
1224--yes-hello-that you RlcRoo?- Yes- \lyell, 
drop that for the present. I ha le  something new on 
hand, more important. (Margaret appears on the 
stairway landing and pauses there, listening. Is  
dressed in ezening gown ) Listen carefully. Get 
busy among the fellows at once, and learn, if you can, 
whether any of them has procured a new girl-small, 
blond, blue eyes, l e r y  pretty, nell educated and re-
fined, n 110 came in a t  the Grand Central on the 11 : 45 
today. (.llar~jaret gasps and leans oEfer the rai l )  
Yes, it might be the Highbrow gang getting her to fill 
that order- yes- of course, she u-ould bring a big 
price.- \\-hat?- You'>e got Cynthia planted as 
maid at the Highbrow Club? Good work ! Get nord 
to her. If they'x e got her \i-e'll get them red handed- 
Conliction is sure, and we vzllst sazpe that girl I'll 
get on the track of the hospitals and the railroad de- 
tectives, then run right down and meet you. My car 
is outside- I've got her photo. S o w  listen- I'll 
wait till I hear from you or Cynthia. If she's there, 
arrange a signal. \\'ell ?- Yes. I'll see the lieuten- 
ant, you understand what you are to do. Don't fail 
me, Kid- This is personal-yes, if she's not there 
we will need help to round up the other joints. EIer 
name is Holman-get i t ?  H-o-1-m-a-n.- All right. 
(3Iarqaret, utho has been creeping dozln the stairs a 
step at a tilne, listening, bursts into the room scream- 
ing ) 

~ I A R G ~ R E T-Clinton! \That does this mean ? 
ll'here is Lorna? Tell me. \!*hat has happened? 
( 3 1 ~ s .  17anClee~e appears on lnndinq just as ~llargaret 
screanls Pauses, then I T I L Y )ies douln the stairs )

MR VAXCLEVC-SOW, don't get excited, my dear. 
There is some mistake. 



Tell me the truth. I heard what you said. oh,-[f 
an) thing has happelied to her-why, Lorna is like my 
little sister, you knon- 

MRS VAL CLLVE (en ter ing)  -Mercy ! T\-hat is the 
matter? 

~ ~ A R G . - ~ R E T  -Lorna-( S O  b ~ )  
RASDOLPH-Nibs Holman started on the early 

train, Mrs. \'anCle\e, and all u e  know is that she has 
not arrix ed. 

AIRS.VASCZLVI:( s tan2n~ersin exc i tement )  .-But, 
but-how-

II.
MR V A X C I ~  ( soo fh ing ly )  -Her mother tele-
phoned, my dear. She is naturally anxious. There is 
some mistake. 

A Z A R G ~ R C T  (iLlildlj') -But you said those wretches,  
you ha\ e told me aljout, probably h a ~ e  her, you did- 
you did-I heaid you. Oh (weep ing) ,  are there really 
such fiends l i ~  ing ? My little Lorna-my little sis-
ter- (A11 are standing aclhast. S h e  screams  at  
thein f ~ a n t i c a l l y )  \I hy don't you d o  something? 

N R S  \'ASCLCVI: (dec ided ly )  -Call the police ! 
(Rztshes  tozi'al-d the pholzr .-I11 talk a t  once.) 

~ I A R G A R C T-011. hurry, hurrj-call them at  once. 
~ I R  -That's\ 7 ~ s C ~ ~ v ~just n hat I ad\ ise. 
h l ~ s\'AYCLI:VI:-Couldn't any of you think of 

that?  I have to think for merybody. ( S t a r t s  t o  
phone ) 

RAYDOLPH.-Stop ! ( z411  pause ) If you notify 
the police now you'll nexer get her. For  God's sake, 
leabe this to me! ( E x i t  Olifev door  slams. All 
stand siarittq for a m o m e n t  .\larqavet, wiping her  
r w s ,  looks  a f ter  Rondolph  half doubt fu l l y  d l r s  V a n -  
Cleze,  snort inq nnqrily,  ~ n a k e s  a nlozte t o ~ t a r d  the  
phone, tlzen s f o p s  h ~ r s e l f  J f r  l'anCle7~e l o o k s  at 
t h e m  a nzoment-starts to speak-stops hilnself-
thrus t s  his  hands  into his  pockets and w c l k s  to  fire- 
place. S t a n d s  x ~ i t h  back turned to  w o m e n .  M a r -



and looks out.) 
AXDREW(appearing in doorway).-

served, madam. 
CURTAIS. 



ACT 11. 

Curtain rises on Cynthia, busy at bufet ,  wiping 
glasses, etc. 

CYXTHIA-Laws a massy, dis am been a busy day! 
It's '' Cynthia come h'yar," an " Cynthia, go dar "-
lust one thing, den anoder-jest keeps me humpin' 
myself. I wouldn't take dis sneakm' detective job 
for a hun'red dollars a week if 'twarn't for mighty 
good cause. (Pours out glass of whiskey.) It's re-
ligion, dat's what, it am-a-makinJ me do it. 
(Gulps down the drink.) If 'twarn't my religious 
duty I'd neber come a-pussy-footin' in on dese white 
trash disavay. I got some heart if I am black. 
(Sighs ) Dem pore girls-some drunk-some doped 
-some cryin'-some prayinJ-gag 'em if dey pray 
too loud-beat 'em if dey holler! Lordy, it's heart 
renderin'-dat's what it am-it's heart renderin' ! My 
01' man, he de xvurthlessest nigger eber was, but he 
ain't neber treat me dat-anay. Married by de preach- 
er we was. Put a ring on my finger, all right-cosy 
him two dollahs and a half, real money-platin' ain't 
wore off ) i t !  (Bell rings. T w o  short and one long 
ring )

CPYTHIA-1\%0 da t?  nat 's  'e right signal. Two 
short and one long. Jlehbe got anoder new skirt! 
Oh. lavsy!  (Siqhs and qoes to  door down hall- 
calls) Jes' minute. (Lets in Kid McKoo He care-

~ l l v  shuts door a f t e r  h i m )
KID-Sobody 'round tonight. Cynthia? 
CYYTHIA-Sure, dey a m !  Always some one 

round h'jar. Xehher leeb me 'lone a minute. You'd 
orter knou dat. Day just ain't handy dis particular 
moment. 11ho j ou n a n t ?  

KID -You, C?nthia. (Comes close ) Tell me, is 
there a n j  thing new ? 

21 
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CYNTHIA.-Oh, de same 01' story- 
KID (interrupts).-Any new girl today? 
Cynthia.-Dep sure am. Right pretty one. Dey 

gave her so much dope dey done thought she'd die 
on 'em. Lawsy (blinks), I pretty near ducked nut. 
She  don' know n h a r  she am yit. 

KID (iakincg hold of her aruzj .-Quick-tell me-
what does she look like? 

CYKTHIA (rolli~zg her eyes).-Oh, she a m  as sweet 
as de lilies ob de held- 

KID (throzrling her arw nziwy fl-om his inrpatient- 
ly).-That's a hell nf a description! Is she tall or  
shor t?  Fat  or a sliver? Peroxide or  da rk?  

CYXTHIA.-Oh ( ~ U I ~ S O Sns tho~i,qh she just zl~zder-
stood) she am right small (lizeas~~ves .isn~ious heights), 
and kinder th-thin-like (pause)-pretty yaller hair- 
eyes so  blue, an' heart so true-

KID (roughly).-Come, spit it out-spit it out. 
CY?;THIA.--HOIICS'to  guodne:.~! s h e  look a t  ycu 

jes' a s  innocent as a ne\\-born bai~e. 
KID (draziliwj photo j%o~u his pocket).-Here, does 

she look anything like tha t?  
CYSTHIA.-L~\V sakes, man--\\-bar d'you git that 

picture? (Looks a t  it ozfel- his shoulder.) 
KID.-Is that the girl? 
CYXTHIA.-It sure am, de di-entical ptisson. 
K ~ ~ . - s h e ' s  here, you say? 
C Y ~ T H I A . - - U ~ - ~ U ~! L)e queen's in dere now, her- 

self. Dis am extra fine girl. 
KID.-Is she all right? 
C.;r;~wr~.-Sure, she am. .'he I-~een too doped to 

send out yit. Ain't a hair oh her head heen harmed. 
She ain't been choked or heaten up or nothin'. T,ord 
be praised. 1 jest can't stand seein' thein pore things 
beaten up, like dey fix 'em when dey fight. Dat 
Tony-he'll kill some of 'em yit. She friend of 
yours 7 

Kr~.-r\;o, not mine ; Randolph's. 
CY~. ;THIA.-O~O!Dat accounts for dese tears on 
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you part, and dat shake-em-up voice you try on me. 
It's all right fo' you to display you emotions, but 
you needn't to display 'em by pinchin' my arm, like 
you done. (Looks at arnz and blinks resentfully.) 

KID-There's something besides your arm goin' to  
get pinched. This game has been running long 
enough. \\-e've been trying to get the goods on this 
gang, so strong that only the penitentiary will hold 
'em. \17e've got 'em sewed up in a sack, this time. 
Evidence enough to sink a ship ! This is a big game, 
Cynthy, with you a t  the bat. '\\.ill you play u p ?  

CYKTHIA(spitting on her hands and taking a bat- 
ter's attitude) .-Strike one ! 

KID.-AI~ right, then. Listen! \Then I give you 
the high sign by rubbing my face with my handker- 
chief and saying " It's hot in this house " (illustrates), 
you go straight to the 'phone and call Spring 2613. 
If a man answers you pipe up, " I know your voice, 
honey." If he says " \\'ho is i t ?  1-2-3," that's your 
clue that the right party is on the wire. It's a private 
wire, but even they sometimes get crossed, so be sure 
you are right. I'll break your black head if you don't 
get this thing straight. 

CYXTHIA(arms akinzbo).-Is dat so?  '\Tell, you 
can play ball without a batter, den. 

KID (excitedly) -5ow, no monkey business-
straight game! II'hen he says " 1-2-3," you say " It's 
my old man." That'll slip the trolley if the gang is 
listening. See ? 

CYSTHI~Z(nods).-'lrep. 
KID-Then he'll say " IYhen? "-just one word 

" when? " and you say " Meet me just as soon as you 
can. I got something I want to tell you, honey." 
Then quit and go about your business. 

CYXTHIA-Holy on dar, a minute fore I quit. 
Let's see if I rightly understan's you in dis matter. 
First you-all m i l l  kvipe you ugly white mug wid a 
handkerchief. (Kid nods, then doubles his fist threat- 
eningly She ducks )  An' you remarks on de heat. 
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K ~ ~ . - y e s ,  proceed (she blinks)-continue (she 
looks blank and blinks a~gtrin), go on, go on- 

CYSTHIA.--Oh, den I goes and calls-what dat 
number ? 

KID.-Spring 2613. 
itC Y X T H I A . - \ \ . ~ ~ ~ ~on my apron. (Holds it up 

an,d he alrites on hem.) I k n o v  de  rest. Ef it's 
1-2-3 when he says " \\%en," I tell him come right up. 

KID.-Xo, no-you saJ- " Meet me as soon as you 
can." 

CYXTHIA-Oh, yas, co'se I does. I got 'em all 
right now. " Meet me as soon as you can." (Door 
slams outside. Both start. Cynthia x ~ a l k s  OZ'EY and 
looks out in hall. Kid goes to blc.ffet.) 

KID.-\\-here's the whiskey ? Gimme enough to 
perfume the ozone surrounding mq- presence. (With 
affectation.) 

CYSTHIA.--T~/~ United States, man. 
KID.-All right. Gimme a drink. I 'm going to get 

stewed, see? I'm going to do the soused act, see?  
Pickled, spiflicated, jingled -n-hat more d o  you 
want ? 

CYSTHTA.-Oh. why didn't you-all say so the fust 
t ime? (She stnvts to fill a lur!je qlnss and he stops 
her.) 

K1~.-Here,  just a small m e .  1'11 need all the wits 
I have. (Xing at  bcll. 7'7c3o short n d  onr long ring. 
Cynthia goes to thp door, cf sttrye. Kid diz'es on to 
sofa.) She's here ! Gee xhizz ! She's here, and 
there is mighty little time to fix things up. I wonder 
if that fool nigger will get that signal all balled up. 
Sometimes I think she hasn't got the sense that God 
gives geese. \\'ell, here's hoping they'll get here in 
time. (Lies doilf$r c~nd frcfrrzds to he (ISIEPI). Enter  
French?, Piker und  Tnt ly .  Tony sits doriw and puts 
his feet 7') on t h ~  t a l l l~ .  Fvetzch~l !joes to the bu-fet 
and pollys h i rns~lf  0 r / h s  of trt~sintl~e. Piker strolls 
around fhroon~,.his hunds in his pockets.) 

p I ~ E ~ . - - \ \ T h e r e ' sHighbrow ? 
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CY?;THIA.-He in dar. (Jlotions zuith her head 
toward door U .  R.) 

P I K E R . - D ~ ~he find that letter I lost? 
CYSTHIA.-So; he done had me search all over dis 

house for dat letter. \\ 'hat kind of lookin' letter was 
dat ? 

PIKER.-YOU darned fool! Go get him. (Cynthia 
goes. G. R. Piker sits a t  table c~nd seeiirs zrerg nervous 
and resfless. Frenrhg still sfunds by  bu-fet. Tony, 
a t  the table, is fnciu,q sofn.) 

TOW-Look at  da kid ! Drunk as a pig ! 
PIKER.-A\\-, he's alu-ays soused ! S e v e r  saw him 

do a bit of real work yet. Did he ever bring in a 
girl, that you know o f ?  

FRESCEIY(shrtt!l~ji~z~j).-Tlley said he was a win-
ner. 

PIKER.-\\-inner, nothin' ! H e  never brought a girl 
here yet. He's  no good. The)- always give him the 
I . (Kid snores.) 

Tor.;.-Kick him out!  Come on-let's kick him 
ou t !  (Stares a t  hiin eiqith a svleering look.) 

FREXCHY and s i t t i ~ q  nt tnble).-Yes, (coming o ~ ~ e r  
let's have some excitement. !>et's give him the sack! 
Come o n ;  let's take him out and gi\ e him a bath in 
the river. It'll do him good! 

PIKER (in a I U Z ~ ~ C Pfo~~e).-Keep still ! 11-e can't. 
H e  knou-s too much. He might squeal. 

T o s y  (rL*ith a gritz and .sl~r~t~l).-5hut him up, den. 
his tlzrcwf.) Cut out his \\-his- (Runs his lltritd i ~ r r c ~ s s  

tle-ell? Cut nut his n-liistle. (Kid snores. They 

Mike. Cynth!-. \\-here'.: tilt. &cv\-? 
C ~ s ~ ~ I . \ . - R i q l l t(!;?r irl de salt-cellar. Right n-har 

you put 'em you o ~ v n  w ! E .  Rern  a /)ear 't \\-ould ha\-e 
hit you. It 's a pit!- it n-arn't .  (Blinhs. She  hands 

ahirn a snltshuker. H e  s p ~ i n f i l ~ s  little in his hand 
and snlrfs i t  i t p  his nosfril.~.) 



PIKER. (dz~sfiny his hands 0.8).-\\-hat ? 
F R E S C H Y . - T ~ ~ ~cocaine dope. I t  wiil get you if 

you don't- 
PIKER(gr~xdiny).-An-, mi11d your o\i-n business! 

I can tend to mine. You might do some cutting out 
yourself-on the absinthe. 

F R E S C H Y . - T ~ ~ ~ ' Sdifferent. (Enter Highbrow.) 
PIKER(to Hi!iltbroxlj.-Cynth]- says that letter I 

lost didn't turn up. Is  that so?  
HIGHBROW.-SO, it is not here. Say? what do you 

mean, anyti-ay, by carrying a thing like that in your 
clothes so long? This is a nice mess! 

PIKER.-SOW, don't jump on me, Highbrow. 
won't stand for it. I nex-er got caught with the goods, 
yet. 

H I G H B R O W . - T \ ~ ~ ~ ~ ,  all right. Piker, but hon- that's 
did it get an-ay from you? The code, too. This is 
dangerous business. I tell you. I've told you never to 
keep things in your kicks. 

PIKER.-I knon-1 know. I t  ill turn up. 
H I G H B R ~ ~ . - ~ \ ~ ~ ~ ~ ,n-e'1.e searched here. S o w  you 

get the other place scarchctl, too. I\-e are likely to get 
pinched if that order gets out. 

PIKER.-^^^] right, all right. 1'11 go 01-cr now. 
HIGHRRO\V.-No; n-ait a\\-hilc. I may need you to 

drive the cab over n.it11 the nen- girl. (Turns fo 
others.) 11-ell, h o w  arc yc~u  cornill: on? ( I ' i k ~ r  
tokes cards J~-o:i la ' r m * ~ i -o f  sidchocrl-d n n d  q n c s  orrev 
to tnhle ei*lzcri. he slirfs t hc iu  d o ~ w .  Dri~;ils 111) a 
chair nnd sifs doriln.) 

Tox~T.-Frenchy's got a new one on the string- 
a \\-aitress in the Cosmopole. 

HIGHRRO\Y.-A\I-aitress ? 11-el!. don't loiter. Hur -
ry up ahout it. l \-e need six at least, right an-ay. 
\\7e've got several orders t o  f i l l .  

FRT.?;CIIY.-Oh, 1'1-e ynt it a11 fiscd up to take her 
to a dance tomorro~v night. T ' l l  get her drunk. She'll 
be dead easy. 

I 
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HIGHBROW.-A11 right-all right. \\'hat are you
doing, Tony?  

Tory.-My leetle sister come on da  ship tomorrow. 
Verra prettj-ah-11-h, so pretty. Sixteen years old. 
How much I get for h e r ?  

HIGHBROU-1'11 h a \ e  to see her first. 
T o s v  -You p\e se\ enty-fi\ e-hun'red ? I get 

hun'red easy. 
151c11nrco\\ -I\ hat I n a v t  now is another high-

class girl-gcod family, educated, refined. The  
Queen got or?e today. I halcn' t  seen her yet, but I 
hear she 15 a dand). (JIel.2 hozte s f trr fed card g a m e  
Toury rcrkcs iiz (I  pile of clirps a d  lazlqhs loud  All 
toll: e . ~ c i f r d l y  ) 

.ILL-Here, \r hat d'>ou ha\ e ?  Sho\v up. That's 
mil;e, etc. ( F n f r t  S)it i7~n l .  I< Rai ses  h e r  hattd and  
s u l s  " 5 h " Closc c door qllickly bchind her  ) 

QLII \ -Keep quiet. I can't ha\ e so much noise 
herc. I ' \ e  got a l y e \ \  m e  111 there, and she's just 
rousing UP 

IIIGHBROW-Is she all right ? 
QVEE.;-Yes, she's coming out all right, but she 

g a l e  me a scare. I had to dope her p r e t t ~  strorlg to 
get her, and she nearly croaked. (LValks  f o  d e s k  and 
s i ts  d o k l n  ) 

H I G H B R ~ W-you said she n a s  a dandl ? ( W a l k s  
ozVer to  desk  ) 

QCEEY-\-es-young, pretty : a college qirl. ( S i t s  
a t  desk  looking ozter papers Hi i /hbroz~ llearn aqainst 
i f  W h i l e  Q u e e n  and H i q h b r o w  arc  fa lhing,  F r e n c h y ,  
T o n y  and P i k e r  are playinq f o k ~ r - a  s l l en f  qame  
P i k e r  ( ~ e t s  a card froln h i s  scck  i ~ n d  s!l,hs i n f o  h i s  
hand  by s f ea l th  oue  sees  h i m  Facial expres -
s ion and act ion alone s h o i ~ l  ~ Y O ( J ~ E S So f  i/anze T o n y  
f o r q e f s  to a n f e  P u t s  o n e  chip  in and p a l j m  one  ou t .  
S l i p s  chip  i n  h i s  pocket  E x c i t r d  cnlls nnd s h o w -
doxvzs  Occasiolznl phra rrs-" f T o c ~w n n ~ l ? "  " T h e s e  
wi l l  do," " Call yo~r," "Jack-pof," " Q u e e n s  are 
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HI~HBROW.--A college girl! How did you get her? 
QuE~~. -Homr  did I get he r?  11-hy, on a parlor car. 

Poor little innocent! She never traveled alone before. 
Nervous about it. ( T u r n s  f r o m  desk  and tells tale 
w i t h  pride in her  achievement . )  I sat in the next 
chair and lent her a magazine. She was a little shy 
a t  first, so I just let her read awhile. Then ( takes  on 
cultured zloice) " Are you tral-eling f a r ?  " says I ,  
with my sweetest smile. "Jus t  to Xew York," says 

%she. " You are young to be traveling alone," saps I. 
" This is the first time," says she. " but my friends 
will meet me at the Grand Central station." Then I 
asked her what part of the city she would visit, and 
when she said Fifth Az'enue,  I nearly had heart fail- 
ure, but she was just what I needed for this special 
order. Did you see this? ( T a k e s  letter f r o m  d r a w e r  
of d e s k . )  

H r ~ w s ~ o w . - S o ,  read it. 
QUEES (reads).-" Dear l l a d a m :  I tried to get 

you on the wire but could not. Kindly send me a 
pretty little blond tomorron- at the Infest,  without fail. 
This is important, so I am sending this special de-
livery. Send a young girl n-ho uses good conversa-
tion-a school girl, maybe. S o w  please don't dis-
appoint me. 

'( ,, 
HIGHBROW.-H'm! \\'hen did that come ? 
Q~EEx.-Yesterday. There was no time to lose. 

She just fills the bill. 
H r c , ~ ~ ~ ~ o w . - T h a t ' sgood. How did you lvork i t ?  
QPEES.-O~, I did the high society act-let drop 

a few remarks ahout my car, and my maid, and the 
names of  one or t11-o society dames, as though we 
were thicker than glue. She fell for it. She told me 
the story q f  her life in regulation time. ( L a u g h s . )  

H [ G H R R o \ v . - T ~ ~ ~all do i t!  It's funny, too, how 
they blab to strangers. 
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QUEEK.--Y~S;in just a little while we were inti-
mate friends. Sobody noticed us. I kept my eyes 
peeled for the trainmen. 

HIGHBROW.-YOU are sure you were not watched? 
QUEES (impatiently).-Say, I don't go out with 

blinders on. There's no moss growing under my feet, 
either. 

HIGHBROW.--J\-ell, you needn't get sore. I'm sus-
picious with that letter out-that's all. Go on. 

QUEES (nods).-\Veil, when we got in pretty near 
town I handed her the box of candy. 

H ~ c ~ ~ ~ o w . - - T h e yalways fall for that, too. When 
a girl refuses candy she's either sick, or fat. How 
do you fix up that dope? 

Q u ~ ~ x . - - i V i t h  morphine. Here, 1 have the box 
all fixed. (Opens desk drawer and takes out candy 
box.) I put a small dose, so they don't taste it, in 
these chocolates-poke it in from the bottom with a 
pin. I always have some pieces marked with nuts, 
like this, without any dope, that I can eat myself, to 
disarm suspicion. 

HIGHBROW.-Good scheme ! 
QUEEX.-Have some ? 
HIGHBROW.-Sot for mine. 
Qu~~x.- \ . \ -e l l ,  when she had eaten two or three 

pieces she began to get drowsy, but I kept her awake 
by talking to her. She was just fighting sleep, but 
trying to be polite. Gee, it was funny! (Laughs.) 
By the time we were almost in to 125th Street she 
was dizzy and confused. I had a second layer of 
chocolates, marked with cherries on top, fixed with 
a good stiff dose. See? (Shows him.) Just before 
the train pulled in I offered her those. Golly! She 
took two! I wanted to slip her off at  the 125th Street, 
because her friends were waiting at  the Grand Cen- 
tral, and I just managed to get her coat and hat on 
and get her off the train when she collapsed. I had 
told her it was her station and she didn't know the 
difference. A porter came to carry our bags, and I 
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told him my d ~ ~ t l j h t e r(lozlulzs) 11as s ~ c k  and he helped 
me get her out. Hawk, our old cabby-you remem-
ber H a n k  ? 

-yes, of course I thought he was do- H I ( , H B R O ~  
ing time. 

-We's out q a l n  \\ ell, he u as hangingQUEEY 
around and he recognized me, and d r m e  right up. 
\I-e got her 111 the cab, and the rcqt n a s  easy. She 
certainly got a stiff dow,  thouqh. She's been sleep- 
ing e\ er since. I ha\ e gi\ en her a lot of t lack coffee. 
too. 

H ~ c a n m u-\\-ell. ue'll get her up  there tocight, 
an\ nay, \r on't n e ? 

Q c ~ n-011, J e i .  (RrI l  ri~tcjs just om-e Men  
sztteep cccrds and chips i ~ l t od r n ~ c c r  o f  ttrhle, crnd ( i ft 
out qztickl~l,  ut  d l f i i ' r r ~ t f  doors  Qzlt'e?~I P O S ~ E S  a t  I: 
R Cjlnfhicr starts doz!iz 111111 to door Ktd junnps Z L ~  

J Y O M  tht d t ~ k~ Y U T ~ I I ' Yand ve t s  order l f t t c ~  "ulhrre the 
Qzceen hns  l e f t  i t )  

1KID-That's w m e  et ~ d e n c r  ( G f t s  brrck o n  cozuh  
quickly Cynflz~rrcomrs  bock folloscwi by  J lose  M a r -
CZLS ) 

~ I A R (TS --Any one Iwre? 
CYXTHI\-Sure dey am. Dey jest stepped out. 

(Ctrl ls)  It's all right. (Goes  to door L 3 C u l l s )  
It's nobody-jest Marcus. (Gaps  f a  othrr  door U 
R ) All right, I said. (Tlzr  n1c-n (111 coi~zc btrck ) 

MAR(cs -Good ex ening. 
H r m n ~ o n  -Oh. it's t o u .  Marcus. \\'hat's u p ?  
MARCCS-\7ec.. I u a n t  to knon if any of you fel- 

lons  lost a letter to Philadelphia, n i th  the code in i t ?  
PIKER( r x c i f e d l y ) -Yes-I did. 
11~ ~ c r . 5-011, J ou d ~ d(sarcosticc~lly)? 11 ell, it 

was found and turned m e r  to the L a n  and Order 
League. Thev handed it to Captain Conn. Lucky 
thing he's a friend of ours, and he tipped me off. 

HIGHBROW-DO \ ou think thej  're on ? 
MARCVS--\\-ell, you'd better be careful. There 
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may be some raids, you know. I dropped in to warn 
you. If the Prosecutor gets hold of this- 

PIKER--\\e'll h a ~ e  to throttle the Prosecutor, 
somehow. 

FREXCHY-Sure thing! He's getting a lot of 
convictions. 

MARCVS-That is just it. That  man is rousing 
public sentiment. He's got 'em going. So far  he 
has caught only small i r ~ ,  but he might get you. 

To1 (sneeriuq) -Yes, Piker leakin' like this ! 
(Points to Highbrow ) 

PIKER-Oh, shut your face! 
H I G H B R O ~ V  ell. \vhatls to be done? -11 
R ~ A R C U S  (sncjely) -Keep public opinion stirred 

up-but make 'em b e l i e ~ e  it's all bunk h o n  'em the 
police are hulling just to get credit for doing some-
thing besides draw their salaries. Discredit the Pros- 
ecutor-see ? 

HIGHRROLV-XTes, but you can't get back of court 
records. 

NARCL-s-Make the " dear peepul " believe they 
are isolated cases. That's the game! 

I%IGHBROV~-\\ ell, that don't help us any. 
~ I A R C V S(qetfing confide~zfial) -See here-if you'll 

stand back of me, I'll fix this up. 11'ill you g i ~ e  your 
share to stop this thing? I t  vill take a pile. They've 
all got their price, you know. He's got a stiff one, all 
riyht. 11-e halen' t  been able to reach him, or to ridi-
cule him. 

-\\71y,HIGHRRO~V of course, we'll stand in. Let  
me know how much you nil1 need. 

~ T A R C ~ S-1'11 t r ~ '  him once more. I'll offer him a 
hiq hunch of  money-eh? (All nod bu t  Tony and 
Hiqlzbroxl) And if that don't work I've got the 
prettiest little frameup you e\ er saw put over. 

HIGHBROW-11-hat is i t ?  
MARCUS (qettinq confidential) -Some of these 

women ill lie their tongues tired for a little piece 
of money. 11'e'll get them to blacken his character- 



show that he owes a big bill a t  Madam Martell's,-and 
that she let it run because she was afraid of him. We 
might make it a thousand dollars. 

HIGHBROW.- IS~ '~that pretty stiff? 
&IARCVS.-So-make it big enough to get the pub- 

lic good and sore. Ho\v xould  that d o ?  Then I've 
got the Dai ly  i ldz 'oca te  fixed. They are  just itching 
to get something on Randolph. I can get the story 
all fixed up, no\\-, in fact-and the minute I say the 
word it goes on the press. 'k70u see how we can 
squeeze h im? I guess he'll holler "Help " and let up 
on this prosecuting \\-hen I s h o ~him that, eh?  He's 
going to be married, nes t  n-eek, too. Going to marry 
old hIoneybag I 'anCle~e's  daughter. Have we got 
h im?  I guess, yes.  

H I G H B R O ~ - Y o u ' v e  got him all right, ?rIose. 
That's a pretty lo\\--down trick, but it will put the 
silencer on him for a while. 

To~~.--~4\i--a-l1at's de use of all dat trouble. Go 
over and plug him out-gi\-e him some lead. 

P I K E R . - A ~ ~end our game? S o t  much! I'Iose, 
you're all right ! That 's  great stuff you've doped out. 
That'll fix him. 

F ~ E s c ~ y . - C o n i e  on, JIose. get in the game. 
( T a k e  the  c a ~ d s  o u t  a,qnin.) 

hI:\~c.us.-So. I got to get along. ( E x i t . )  
P r l ; ~ ~ . - S o m e  scheme. eh?  (Highbrox1  s i ts  d o w n  

a t  the  toble,  nnd f h r y  dccrl hirn s o w e  cards .  Sits 
f ac in !~  Ton? ,  alllo is (i t  l ~ f t  oJ table.)  

Hrc~c i :ow ( ' do~ lh t f~ i l l y j.-Oh, I don't knnw. Only 
a skunk would ~)ul l  off a dirty game like that. A fel-
low n-ith a college education, too, who might have 
played square. 

PII<I:R.-O~. ~ O L I ' X . ~ 'got a college education, too- 
and you ain't so nasty nice. 

H IGHEROW ( u ~ ~ q s i l y ,fhso'ic~in,q d o w n  cards )  .-Sow. 
none of that. That fcllo\\- is posing as a respectable 
citizen. I'm not. He's a crooked stick pretending to 
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be straight. He's a hypocrite-I'm not. He's not a 
white man-he's yellow clear through. \\'hy, that 
low-down thief mould pull any string to gain his end. 
H e  norks the game both mays. He'd tip us off for  
money-and he'd sell us out for money, too. (Bangs 
the table with his fist.) \\-hat I am, I am-but I 
neler double-crossed my own kind. 

FKEXCHY(kickmj Piker, under the table).-How 
did you e\  er get into this game, any way? 

HIGHBROW(facing audience and talking half in 
soliloquy) -My, fellows, that brings back some awful 
memories ! Illemories of my boyhood days. (Pause.) 
Strange, how much can happen in a short time-and 
how differently our lives turn out from what we plan 
them. \\-hy, boys, I was the only son, and the apple 
of my father's eye. H e  had me pegged for a great 
man. You may not beliele it, but they were going 
to train me for either a lawyer or a minister. I was 
given a chance at  a college education in a little town 
not very far from here-and here I am. (Buries his 
face in his hands a moment. Piker pushes back his 
chair restlessly and Frenchy runs his hand through 
his hair, as though reminded o f  their own boyhoods. 
Tony sits back and grins sardonically.) \Yell, the 
dope did it. I t  got the best of me. I tried at  first, 
but it's no use. I can't leave it alone. (Piker nods 
understandingly.) IYhat started it, you say ? I know 
exactly. I was captain of the baseball team, and one 
day, when we had won a victory and were all feeling 
pretty good, we went out to celebrate and see the 
town-and the upshot of it was n e  all got teed up- 
drunk as lords. I\Tell, to cut it short, the faculty got 
wind of it and we were all called on the carpet, before 
the president. hly father wouldn't believe there was 
anything to it at first-poor old dad-but I owned up, 
and, because I was captain of the team. I was the goat 
and got the worst of it. I'm not kicking, but I was 
expelled-fired in disgrace (wearily). IITell, I 
wouldn't go home after that-I skipped the t ~ w n .  
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I didn't know what to do. Sever  did a bit of real 
work in my life. The first job I got was on a railroad 
train, but that n-as work, and 1 didn't last long. I 
got in kvith some tough guys, though, and I \vent 
down, till 1 got to using the dope. Then I learned 
how to live nithout xvork. (Pauses, storing into 
space.) 

TOSY--I\ ell, you know your job all right-nobody 
better (half sneering). 

HIGHBROW(turning and picking up his cards. All 
look at their hands ready to resume game).-Yes, 
six years in this business has certainly taught me the -
game. (Sighs.) 

P r ~ ~ ~ . - k ' o u ' r ethe king of the bunch, all right, 
but you never had to go the limit the way we do. 
S o  strong-arm work for you. You get 'em on your 
face. 

FREXCHY-Yes (shrugs), the loxe game for him. 
" Marry me, Maudie." (Laughs and holds out his 
a ~ m s )  

PIKER.--XO; the theatrical business is his long suit. 
H e  puts in an ad for the chorus, or road companies. 
They come a-flocking. Every little fool thinks she's 
going to be a star. H e  plays the manager with that 
polite talk o' his- 

HIGIIP,RO\?'.-\\.~~~,it's a cinch I don't put over the 
raw deals you fello\i-s do. ( T o  dealer ) G m m e  one. 
\\'hy, it takes more brains than any fool lawyer like 
Marcus has to run this business. It's not all rough 
stuff, you know-some o i  you guys ~ o u l d  be doing 
time, if you hadn't had my thinker back of you-and 
don't you forget it. 11-hy, you fellows couldn't even 
get in the front door of a decent home. All you can 
pick up is emigrants, factory girls or some little tene- 
ment toughs. I t  takes me to  do the fine work. The 
girls from the stores, n.ho know a thing or  two; the 
office girls. ~ i h o  have had a little schooling; the girls 
down on the farm, who've been brought up in the 
good, old-fashioned way-all the poor idiots who think 
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men in our 11-ork go labeled viith hoofs and horns. 
( L a u g h s  bitterly.) Yes, and those who label us are 
the very ones viho keep this thing going-the very 
ones ~ v h o  patronize the business, and always go scot- 
free \\-lien trouble comes. \\-e sell our very souls and 
they pay for  them with money ,  or when they find they 
have paid with health, as well, they set up a holler 
and get a few more laws passed-to protect them-
selzles. The \-ery fathers who have preached the old 
gospel of " boys will be boys," and " they've got to 
sow their ~vi ld  oats," are the first to turn against us. 
Openly, every man's hand is against us. Secretly, 
men demand that we exist. 

PIKER.-I guess that's so. 
HIGHBROW.-^%^^ the so-called good women are 

to blame for it, too. They will receive a man in their 
homes and marry him to their daughters. No matter 
what he does, if he only has the. dough. Oh, I'm 
not the only one wlio ain't so nasty nice. ( T u r n s  back 
to  the  gamr .  '411 begin to  play. Cyn th ia  c o m e s  in 
and goes to  sideboard. Kid,zlho has  been apparent- 
l y  asleep ull the t i m e ,  breathing hard and snoring once 
in a ~ l h i l e ,  ~ ~ v k c snp, stretches, yawns.  Cyn th ia  t u r n s  
and looks  at hiuz. H e  is sitting o n  edge of couch,  
zilijing h i s  fare.)  

K I D  (yna~pzin,q).-Gce, it's hot here, fellows. \vhy 
don't you open a n.irilon-? (Cynth ia  goes f o  phone 
i ~ z  hall just outside door and takes  d o w n  receiver.) 

CYXTHIA( look i~! ! i  nt  apron Izelil) .-Spring 2613. 
PIKER.-Aw, lay doa-n. you mutt-head! 
CYSTHTA-I know your voice, honey. 
H ~ c ~ ~ ~ o \ v , - H e r e ,n-hat did you take that with? 

Show up. 
Tosu.-Three skirts. ( L n y s  d o z w  cards.) Ain't 

that good enougll for you (atzqrily) ? 
Hlc;~~citoxv.-lJake it a jack pot this time. 
OTHI:KS.-~\~~right. Two here. 1 stick, etc. 
~ u s ~ ~ r n . - ~ h e r e ' ssomething I want to tell you. 

Meet me as soon as y o  can, honey. 
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HIGHBROW(losing) .-Curses on the luck ! ( S l a m  
his h a d  down.) 

PIKER (dealing).-Jack pot, and fi\-e to come in, 
e h ?  

FRESCHY(eayerly) .-r\ll right. 
ToSy.-Here's ten to start it. (They play fhe hand 

out silently, but with tense fr.cliry.) 
H I G H B R O W . - ~ \ ~ ~ S ~ten.pOU 
P I K E R . - I ' ~  with yoL1. 
FRESCH~.-Ey me. (Lags d o ~ q n  his Izand.) 
T o x u  (euger1y).-It'll cost you fifty to see me. 
HIGHBRow.-There's your fifty and fifty more. 

(Shows audience four  aces.) 
Toxy.-Make it a hundred more. 
H I ~ ~ ~ ~ o w . - I ' 1 1make it tv-o hundred. Pony up ! 

l17hat you got?  
T o s v  (trilinzphantly sprruds ctri-ds on tuble).-:\ 

straight-all reds. Can you beat i t ?  
HIGHBROW ( s l a ~ ~ l i ~ ~ i n q  hand dosLln) .-I'm his 

through. you've trimmed me, all right. \\-hat rotten 
luck ! 

T o s v  (triumphantly rcr k i ~ l ! ii , ~pilr) .-.An-, come on. 
I'll play you for your I\-atch. 

H ~ ~ ~ e s o w . - S o ,luck's against me. And if you 
won that watch I 'd take it an-a)- from you. 

TOSY.-I tell you-I'll 11lay you f o r  the net\. girl. 
e h ?  l17hat do you say?  

HIGHBROW.-So, my luck is turned. 1 tell 1-ou. 
(Walks aatny. Frenchg goes to thr bzl,#i'et f o r  an-
other drink.) 

Tor;~.-A\v, come on, be good sport. 
HIGHBROW (leunin!/ o'i.er tublr' in sz~ddt*~ldi-ci-

sion).-I'll shuke you for the girl-tlie nev,- girl 
against the pot! \\.hat do  you say' 

TOXY.-All right. It's a go ! He!- ( t o  Cynthia) ! 
Bring out the girl. I n-ant to see (la stakes. i ; ~on. 
get her. (Exit Cynfhitr, looking wtrd.) 

HIGHBROW(taking dice f rom drtrz,ler).-Come on, 
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then.  T h e  u-hole pot against (pauses)-against a 
qirl's soul (F i t  k s  zip the dice und his  hand trem-
bles-then tztrns uwtzy c7nd rcrm a h~rpodernzic needle 
into his  arm T u r n s  hock crnd takes up dice again.) 
I ' m  a little shaky.  S o n .  I ' m  r e a d ) .  T h e  best t w o  
out  o f  three. ( T h e y  shake dice K i d  joins Frenchy  
nnd T o n y  and ~vutclzes  the play Highbrow w i n s  
the first t ime G r t s  excited T o n y  %!ins the second 
t i ~ e  Frenchy  snaps his finijevs and says " C o m e  
sixes  " Jus t  e.rclainations J r o m  the others  Th ird  
throal T o n y  e i k )  

T o s u  -An. I got h i m  skinned 1 I t ' s  m i n e  ! (Hops
aroltnd in (/lee. T h e  othrrs  l a u q h )  D a m m i t ,  bring 
her in .  C j n t h y .  

P I K T R  -Poor old Highhrovi ! H e  cleaned y o u  u p ,  
f o r  fair .  

F U E S C H Y - T o n y  is a shark w i t h  the  cards, all 
right.  

H ~ ~ ~ n r , o n - H eh a s  the  d e ~ i l ' s  o w n  luck  tonight .  
\\-ell, nex er  mind  ! I'll 

\ 
~ e tyou  n e s t  t ime .  

d 


T o s ~-\\ ell, m a ~ b e  I gqt a l e m o n  at that .  
( S h r u p  nnd ltr~rijlzs Door l R opens Enter  L o r -  
na supported by  Q n e r n  ond Cynthia S h e  fulls a w a y  
fro^ Cynthiir's tozlrl~ and lenns aijnir~st thp Q u e e n  
trustinilly A t  first her f a c t  is turned away  f r o m  
Hiijhbroaj T h p n  she looks  n r o l ~ n d  i n  dazed w o n -
der ) 

LORY;\-I\-hr , n h e r e  a m  I ?  ( H e r  eyes rest  o n  
H i i i h b r o i ~ ~ ,xlho is storin,j at her zn amazed incre-
dul i ty  ) O h ,  ( s c r e a l i ~ s - m y  bro ther !  (Pauses  a 
m o i i ~ e n tin doubt ,  ~ / ~ F I L  h i m  and,  looking qoes t o i ~ ~ z r d  
once more to be u h s o l ~ ~ t p l ~sure, t h r o w s  her a r m s  
nroltnd his  nrck HE s f w t s  to elnbrace her-hesi-
fates, ferlin/j ~ c ~ f i tto touch her,  thrn  clasps her close, 
prlttinq his  hetrd d o ~ non  h r j s  A l l  look o n  i n  as- 
tonishinenf ) 

T o s u  -Here. cut  ou t  that  lo\ e business ! T h a t ' s  
m y  girl ! ( S t a r t s  toward the111 ) 
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are lined n p  alrd marched out .  K i d  arzd Cltnthia in the 
rear, 11c griuiling at hcr  o z w  h i s  s h o d d e r  and slzakiftg 
h i s  O T L W  Iznrld. as  thcq  go .  L o r n a ,  ha!f fainting, i n  
t l z p  Prosrcutor" arms .  Hiylzbrou: face d o w n  on the 
poor, does  no t  moe~e ,CURTAIN. 

i> 

1 

I 



ACT 111. 

T I I I E . - T I z ~  11c.1-t wzorlling. 

SCESE. -The  pri,zate o f i c e  of the  Prosecutor .  
Doors  U.R. C., U.L. C. nird R. 3. Filitrg cabiizet 

and book cases C.  C.  A n o t h e r  cabinet a t  L. 3. A 
large pat-top desk  forward of L .  C. A chair o n  each 
s ide of it alrd oue a f  t h e  upper  c ~ l d .  Tab le  w i t h  clzair 
a t  R. 2, and easy chair ircar it .  T h e  ir10rd " Prizrate " 
OIL door R. 3. 

CURTAIS. 
B a r n e s  i s  d i scowred  lookiirg o ~ c r1ctti.r-files L. 3. 

H c  looks  arouild cau f ior~s ly  aird slips olre i i ~  h i s  pocket.  
A knock  oil door R. 3 i s  heard.  Barnes  goes  t o  t h e  
door and holding it open  beckons  s o w e  one  outs ide to  
coinc in.  H e  holds  a shraf of papers ill h i s  h a ~ l d .  

B.~RsEs.--Bring the young lad>- in here, Rell. (Err-
t er  J i m  Bel l ,  holdilrg L o r ~ l a  b y  t h e  a r m .  S h e  is palr 
and seems  "L'EP? i i p O i , l l  aud  iilcqarT, bu t  ho lds  herself 
co~ztiirually on guard a ~ r d  i s  suspiciorts.) 

BELL.-A11 right, 1Ir .  Barnei. (To L o r n a ,  ~ i ~ h o n ~  
h e  leads to  a n  easy clztrir o n  ri!/ht o f  stage.) There, 
Il iss,  sit down. You'll he more comforta1)le here. 
fLorlra s i ts  dorifil.) 

BARXES.-You will not ha\-e long to wait. fGoes  
t o  dcsk  aild sorts  papers. ;;zitlr h is  back toriwrd t l r c ~ .  
Frlt listruiircr t o  rilhaf f1rc.y say .  j 

1-ORSAflralf ill trnr~).-\\~hy do you keep me in 
this way? T want to go to my friends. 

RETL l~0otl1iilrllyj .-So1v, don't you worry. You'll 
be all right. l H c  pats her  shortldcr kitldly.  Frct she 
shr inks  nzcwy.) 

T . O K S : L - ~ U ~  plcnsc, here is my l,rother? 
RELL.-XOW, yoti just \\-ant to quit worryin'. He's 

40 
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all right, too. He's safe in the hospital. f B a m r s  
lisfc'qlll~g. IICII'I'OTi'S h i s  E J ' C S .  S ~ P O ~ / So'i'c'i- t~liifili-d f h r ~ l . )  

BARSEF.-\~OU might stel) out in the other room, 
Jim, and call up  headquarters. I understood there 
n.as a message for  you. 

BELL.--III right, Cap, I'll leave her to you. 
R;\RSES.-\~OLI ju.t n-ait in the outer oftice. ( E x i f  

Bcll, U. R. C.,u o d d i ~ l g .  Il'clits till door  is t ight ly  
closed bcfoi-r s p e a k i ~ l g . )  S o n ,  young lady-er-what 
is your name T 

Lo~sx.-Holman-1-orna Holman. 
I),AKSES.-oh, !-es, >Ii.;s Holman-and, pardon me, 

hut how old are you? 
L o ~ s ~ x . - I  am eighteen. 
B.us~s.-Eighteen-a mere child! A h d  this man 

\vho \\-as stal~bed l a t  night i; your I~ ro the r?  
LORSA ( eag~~r . l y ) . -Yes ,  my l~rother  Jack. H e  has 

been missing so long. \\-on't you take me to h im? 
B.USES ( p u t s  ! ~ fl ~ a r l d ,p i . ~ t ~ s t i ~ l ~ j ~ y ) . - ~ ' a r d o nme, 

again-hut n-oultl >-ou mint1 telling me ~ v h y  you are 
telling me tl1e.e things ? 

Lens.\ ( d i c n v  bark  f riglltrilt-d) .-\\'hy, because 
you asked me. 

BAKSES/ s r i l i l ~ ~ s  do you all\-ay.i p e ~ t i - o ~ i i ; i r r g l ~ ~ ~ . - ~ - ~ ~ l d  
answer all the questions that are put to you?  (She does 
fzot reply to  th is ,  OIL^ l o o k s  crt h i r q  fl-iy11tc.rlcd.l He-

arecause, if you do it's a I~atl practice. 1-OLIvery 
young and 1 am going to gi1.c !.on a little 2.d~-ice- 
pi-ozlidcd you keep it to y o u r d f .  C - e r r z  you keep your 
nlouth closed? ( S l i r  jilsf rrods s i lrut ly . )  \-cry well, 
then, I'm going to tell >-ou something for your own 
good. (HEsits 011.  c o ~ ' i l r ~o f  d r s k  uud ta lk s  coi i f idr~l-  
t'ali?,.) Your 11rotlier is in the hospital 1vit11 a pretty 
had wound, I ~ u t  lie has a tighti~ig cliz!nce f c r  his life. 
However, if he recovers, do you know what \vill h a p  
pen to him ? 

I-o~r. i . -He will come home agai~i .  fEc1!jci-ly.) 
B a ~ s ~ s . - O h ,  no, he won't, In)- tlcnr young lady. 
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He will he  sent u p t o  prison-for perhaps ten j1ear.r. 
1.0~s.~(ilznocentlq) .-But-what has he done ? 
BXRXES(lookiilg sh(7r.f11, at  hci-) .-H'n-don't you 

know the kind of a place you n-ere in last night? 
1,o~s.k f p l t = ~ l ~ d j.-\\71!.. 110. 1 \'\-as taken sick on 

the train. I think 1 must have fainted. and thzt kind 
lady took me to her home and took care of me. It 
was very good of her-though I don't understand- 

B.\RsEs.-So. you don ' t  understand. 1-istcn to me. 
( L o o k s  carcfnllq aroltild.) That place is the head- 
quarters of a notorious gang. Your l~ ro the r  i.; mixed 
u p  in it. 

h ~ s - kfplcndirlg).-But n-!I? did they fi-ht over 
m e ?  \TThat did they want of m e ?  O h ,  p l e a v  tell 
me. what was it all about? 

BARSES ( s r c ~ r f i z ' ~ l q).-That place is an auction 
mart  for  girls, where they are sold to the highest bid- 
der. D o  you under.;tand no\\- ? iLoi9za g i i s f s  and 
stailds 11P. flze bock of h r r  Ili2lld f o  Ilcr i ~ ~ o ~ t l z - t l ~ ~ ~ z  
sil lks illto her  clznir. a,qain .) 

B . k ~ ? ; ~ s . - H i g h l ~ r o ~ ~ ,?.our brother, is accu.ed of 
being the l rndrr  of thi.; gang. 

~ R S Af ~ f a i l d . s j . - l l y  I~rother  the leader of crim-
inals? O h ,  it can't 1)e true. l l y  poor fatlier and 
mother f s o b s ) ,  it 11-ould l~reali  their hearts. Tell me, 
tell me, \\-hat can I do to Iielp him T T:: there an!-thing, 
anything? 

c o r n p i l ~ s i o ~BARSES ( i i l i fh  o f p ( i i - ~ - l ~ t  1 .-Yes, YOU 

can help him. In fact, it all reit,  \\-it11 ).ou. /.lIotiorl.~ 
her. to  sit  d(~; i l i i . )  I'm .orry for you, my child, and 
fo r  your poor fatlier ant1 mother!  I'd like to hell) you. 
all of you. 

I ~ s . \ . - O h ,  ho\\- goad you are ! 
B.ZRSES I c l ~ a i - s  his  t I ~ i ~ o i z f ) . - ~ ~ o t ~understand, of 

course, that you muqt not even mcsntion talliiilg to me 
-that I'm trying to  do yuu ;I fa\.or tl~:!t might cost 
me m y  position, j u t  ixcanse I'm qo YOI-I-yfor you; 
yes, you poor child ! (Fi~tlz(,r. ly jnaiii~cr..) 
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LOR~YA.-I'II never say a word. Really I cat! keep 
still. 

BARKES.-'\\.~~~,then 1'11 tell you. I7ou must say 
)TOU went to this place of your O\\-II accord. S o  far  
as the law is concerned-just technica!ly speaking, 
you know-this point would make 110 difference, but 
there is a human side to be considered, too, and if 
this case goes lxfore  a jury, as I suppose it will, it 
~ o u l dundoubtedly influence them to be told that 1-ou 
\vent of your oxw f rce  :ilill, that you kl / r~i l  the kind 
of a place it was, and you wanfrd to go. I h  you see? 
You xrimted to go. /Lor)la dra~i ls  bock in horror.) 
That is the only chance there is to save your brother 
and take him home again. Tha t  lets him out and 
clears him of all respo~lsibility. (Ptrluc.) 1 know it 
is hard for you, though lots of n-omen have done 
more for those they loved, and I thought you really 
wanted to know how to help him. They ha\-e a pretty 
strong case against him, anti this is the only loophole, 
but of course if it can't be done-ifl'c ~ ~ u i t s ,x~tutchi~lg 
hrr  closrl~l. S h e  strliggles ;ifith 11cr cnzotions.) 

LORSA(fimllq).-I did go  willingly. I was so sick, 
and the kind lady- 

BARXES (i~lt~rrl tpts) .-Xon~, all you need to say is 
that you went willingly, then krrp still. Don't say an- 
other .ii?ord. Don't t ry to  es l~la in .  (Star ts  fo lrazte 
the roo???, thrn t lrr~ls nlrd r o ~ ~ r sb i ~ r knild lrcllls on'rr 
lzcr.) You underztand T am doing this to help you, 
and you mustn't sa!- I told you \\-hat to tio. That  
\ ~ o d d  ruin everything. J7ou just ctirk to that story 
and don't say another thing. You do not have to 
testify again.;t your 1)rother. They can lead you to 
the witness stand. Init they c-oll't makc yo14 talk. 
(Stnrts out, s ~ r y ' t ~ q  "Sh! " E u f r r  the Prosecutor I:. 
L. C. H e  looks clt fhrilz slrnr~plv.) 

RANDOLPTI.-GOO~n~orninc .  J l i s i  Holinan. Good 
]morning, Rarne;. is Rell? 

~ ? s E s . - I T ~  just steppctl out to phone, sir. ( E x i t  
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B a m e s .  noddiizg. R a ~ z d o l j I t  looks  a f t e r  him, then 
t u r u  t o  L o m a . )  

KASDOLPII.-HOW did you rest last night? \Yere 
you made comfortable? Did the matron treat you 
e l I gave orders fo r  you to  have special attention, 
and that no one should be allowed to  talk to you or 
disturb you. 

LORSA.-Yes, she was kind, but why did you take 
m e  to that dreadful place? \ \ h a t  have I done? \.Thy 
should I be kept in jall? I\-on't you please take me 
to  my friends ? 

RASDOLPII.-I thought it wisest t o  keep you alone 
lai t  night. I t  is necessary that I detain you as a wit-
ness, but I am your friend. ( S m l l e s  at  I w v  reassur-
illglg.) I will send you to  Margaret later. 

LORSA.-Margaret ? Then you are-? 
R ~ ~ ~ o ~ p ~ . - C l i n t o nRandolph, at your service. 
LORSA.-Oh, I did not know. I am so  glad, Mr. 

Randolph. i.Yta~rds and holds  ou t  Izcr hand shyly. 
H e  takes  it i w  both of his.)  
R \ X D ~ L P H . - ~h a l e  phoned Margaret, and she has 

notified your mother that  you a re  safe. And now 
you will beliexe that I am your fr iend? ( S h e  nods.) 
I must question you ahout this case, and I want you 
to  remember it, and tru.t me fully. ( A s  izc speaks he 
leads her  t o  chair at cud of his  desk.)  

I - O R ~ Ais i t t iny d m ~ w  and t u r n i l ~ g  Izrr Iwad arcray a 
+~zomrl l t j.-\\7h~-what do you mean ? 

R A L D ~ L P F Ii s i t t i 1 1 ~d o a ~(7t h i s  d r s k .  fnc i~ iq  l e f t .  
S h e  is facing right).-lIa\e you any idea where you 
nere last night ' 

LORY'I I.w~ollo;l~i~l,qn ~ l d  s tar i~rq  straight ahead).- 
Yes-I went of my own free will. 

R A S D ~ IPH (in trrizazewenf) -What.' 
T-0~x4lparrot-like).-I went of my own free will. 
R ~ Y D ~ L P I Ifstaviug hnrd nt  her  for a nzomr;lt. S h f  

looks  do'iL,?z).-Did anyone tell you to  ,ay that?  
(Lorncr shnkcs  her h e a d )  Lorna-pardon me for 
calling you that, but I ' l  e heard Margaret <peak of 
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you thus so often-Margaret is very fond of you, 
you know, and Margaret's friends are  dear to me, so 
l'm going to speak very plainly to  you, for  1 believe 
you do not realize just what you are  saying. (She 
harzgs lzrr head miserably and txk-ts h r r  fi~lgers.) 
Do you know that there are  organized gangs all over 
the country-this is one of the largest of them-mak- 
ing a b ~ ~ s i n e s s  of enticing girls t o  their ruin? (Shc 
docs 11ot U ~ I S W C ~ . ) DO ~ O L Irealize in the least what a 
very narrow escape )ou~have had from an unspeakable 
fate? (Slzc turns l l c r  Acad axilay.) I did not know 
until after  the raid and your rescue last night, that 
the head of this nefarious business here is-your 
brother. (Lorna sobs.) 1 have con\-icted a goodly 
number, both men and women, that I believe had been 
working under him. but for  a long time I've been try- 
ing to get the kadcr-and no\v I've got him. (Fierce-
11,. Lorlla sobs ayailr, but does n.ot speak.) Lorna, 
i'rn sorry, but 1'111 afraid you'll have to testify against 
your own brother. I t  is strange that JIargaret never 
mentioned him to me. 

LORXA.-I\-e don't speak of him. This d l  nearly 
kill my mother. H e  got into a scrape a t  college, sev- 
eral years ago. They expelled him, and he ran away. 
He never wrote but once-but oh, Mr.  Randolph, he 
wasn't a bad boy-really! You must believe that. 

RANDOLPII(sy).l.zpatlletica~ly).-I don't doubt it. 
And now tell me, child-you know I want to help you. 
Tell me aII about it. 

LORNA.-Oh, never mind wzc, but please help 
brother. I know there's some mistake. iP1eadi~z.q.) 

R A X D O L P H . - - T ~ ~l i fe  of a prosecutor is hard, Lor- 
na. Sometimes we have to prosecute our friends o r  
the relatives of our  friends. Sometimes even our 
very own kith and kin. \\-e must stand for  justice, 
no matter ~ellzo suflers. I t  will be hetter fo r  you to 
tell me the truth, child. 

LORNA.-I have told it. I went of my own free 
will. 
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I
RASDOLPHf lookitlg Izard a t  her  again. SIZEcan't 

stattd scrut i~~iz i~ly) . -110 you realize tliat this isn't a 
question of just you ,  and ~ u c ,and j'our brother-but ' 

of all the wretched girls \vho don't escape the fate , 

that you've escaped-of all ~ l i o  are  \valliing I ~ l i n d l ~  
into this axvful trap-blindly and innocently? ( S h e  
shudders.) Your teqtimony, alone, might sa\-e a hun- : 
dred. You can't tell how many. Isn't it worth while? 
( H e  x v i t s  for Ilcr t o  a?zss~~o.,bu t  she  t u r f l s  her  heud 
a x f a y  ugairl.) Have you any conception of \\.hat these 
people are doin-of the enormity of their crimes? 
\IThy, that woman was once a school-teacher in 
kansas. She has the ad\-antage of education. -1 
\voman like that is the worst sort o i  a criminal-sharp 
as a steel trap, and just as cruel. Your kind friend 
would sell you into s lazvry  for a fe\v dollars. 
men and women work along the lines of least resist- 
ance. They know human wealmesse;. They know 
just how to approach their prey. The entrapping of 
a wayward o r  Ind girl is easy for them, and I realize 
that many of them are bad, and willing victim<. Do 
~ O L I\\-ant me to believe you are that kind? / S h e  sobs 
b i t t c r l ~ f ,b n f  docs  l io f  s p r i ~ k . )  The  pursuit o i  an in- 

nnocent \-ictim adds zest and sport to the hunt. ( S h e  
still sobs.) These traffickers go into the factory ~0111- 
munitie.;. and the tlepartment store.;, and the tenement 
districts, nliere they find the poor 11-orking girl. whose 

They s h o ~  her h o ~  crying need is 111011~~~~. to get it. 
They go to the (lance-hall.; and amuiement park.i, and 
summer resort.;, \\-here they find the pleasure-lol-ing 
girls, I\-1io;e Ixsetting wealinc~s is vanity. They go 
into the country and the ,small t o ~ n s ,  \\.here they find 
the girls ambitioui to rexcli out Ixyond their narrow 
environment, to we sonlcthin,rr of the great, Ijig glitter- 
ing world of their dreams. The!. ~~i-orniiethem every- 
thing! (;reed. vanity. ani1)ition ! Thosc are the traits 
they appeal to-the universal \\-eaknesses-escept 
when they hide their vile intentions I ~ l i i n d  the mask 

' 
of l o z ~ ,and make a hellish mockery of the holiest 
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things of life. And that is haw they lure their i m o -
cen t  ~ i c t i m s .  They make lo-ce to them-pall! they 
even promise to marry them, to gam thelr awful ends. 
( S t o p s  ajzd l o o k s  a t  her  s teaddy.  She i s  watching 
/zi~n, appalled, utrd does  ;lot look a w a y  th i s  t ime.) 
Lorna, perhaps you ha\ e a sweetheart-perhaps some 
one has decelled you? I B a r ~ t e s  opens door U .  R. C.  
just a crack, m d  puts  a firryer- to  his  lips Lortza sees  
h i m  and s lmkrs  ltcr hcad t o  t h e  Prosecutor's auest iou.  I 
H E  mai t s  a monzetzt, tllen tries a n e w  tack:) L-ou 
never knew this wonlan until 4 ou met her on the train ? 
( S h e  slzakes h e r  head, thctl ~zods ,  tlzciz shakes  it agaln. 
ilz doubt  Itow to  a m w e r . )  That  is one of the  favorite 
methods of procuring mnocent girls-picking up a n  
acquaintance in a tram or  rallw2y s ta t~on.  They usu- 
ally d r u g  them! (It'atclzltlg her  closclg. S h e  s tarts  in 
surprise.) You say you were ill? ( S h e  nods. )  Did 
this woman gil e ~ o ua n j  thing? 

LORLA.-\\Thy-only a little candy. 
RALDOLPH-Ah, candy, e h ?  Did you notice any- 

thmg pecuhar about it ? 
LORSA.-Xo, it was just chocolates. 
K a s ~ o ~ ~ ~ . - \ \ - e r e> ou 111 before ) ou ate i t ?  ( S h e  

shakes  h e r  head doli.btfully.) HOTVwere you taken ill? 
\17ere jou  d ~ z z y ?  Dld you falnt? (Barnes k n o c k s  
alrd a~r~lol i l lces . )  

BARXES-Attorney I\larcus, on a matter of impor- 
tance. ( H e  is ashetz, alzd shakes  h i s  head a t  her  w a r n -  
ijlglJ9. Slze i s  j m t  almlrt f o  spcak ,  b t ~ t  s inks  back and  
reitcl-atrs w o ~ ~ o t o l l o i t s / ~ . )  

Lop.xA~.-I \lent of my olvn free will 
RANWLPH( ~ ~ ~ o f i o mBarnes out).-Tell Marcus to 

wait a minute. I'll ring when I am ready. And send 
Jim here. ( B a r n e s  rclithdraws a ~ d  a m o m e n t  later 
Be[[  a0Dear.y b'. R.C. Closes the  door  careful ly  be- 
h i ~ r dliik .) 

RAXDOLPH.-Jim, take IIiss Holman into the inner 
office for  awhile. (Po i l r f s  t o  door  U .  L. C.) 1 want 
to gil-e her a little time to think. You stay with her. 
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I
( R i s e s  a12d l c a r ~ s  o v e r  I ~ L - Yand  s a y s )  Lorna, I want 
you to think of all the others  while you wait. (She i, 
t l i r m  ai,juy and he  p o l i t c l ~  leads l1i.1- t o  BL'II, nrho takes  i 
her  ou t .  H e  r inys . )  \\ 'hat does this mean? \.\'hy, i 
that girl cau't  he spea1;ing the truth. Some one has 
been talking to her. Some one has instructed her , 
what to say. Could it be-? ( L o o k s  tonfal-d door  { 
U .  R. C., clillclles h i s  fist. 7'he filiilg c a s ~ ,U .  C.opcils 
s lowly  and K i d  3 l c K o o  s teps  out . )  

KASDOLPH.-You here: How long have you been ; 
here ? 

~lD. -S i~ lce  early this morning. , 
RASDOLPII.-Good. Get back quick. 
KID.-l n-ant to tell you something. 
KASDOLPH-Sot now. Get back. Some one has .. 

reached that little fool iaugr i l y )  ! 
KID.-1 was just trying to- 
RAXDOLPH.-QU~C~! Listen to every word care-

fully. / P u s h e s  hiiu ill. K ~ o c ki s  /wavd.)  
KID.-l've got an earful now. i S t c p s  irl case ayaitz.) 
RASDOLPII( C ~ O S C S case quickly .  Pu l l s  ou t  top 

drazllcr alld stuirds fl lcrr iookirly thr01/!j/~ le t ter  f i l ~ ~ s ) .  
-Come in. ( I S ~ r r l c s  ~ ~ ~ l l c r s  it1 Xtrrciis.  Rarldolph, 
appare?ltly read i~ lg  /ett~'r. ,  n o d s  0 i 3 C I .  h i s  s h o l d d e ~ . )  ' 
Hello, JIarcu.;. Sit don11. I'll l x  with you in a min- 
ute. ( J l a r c l l s  s i ts  )rear di7sk. Rarldolpll 's  back i s  to- 
w a r d  ~ l l a r c u s .  H e  faces  R., and,  holding letter,  pre- ' t e u d s  t o  read,  all the  ~ ~ ( h i l ~ ,  zLutclli11y t h e  door t l l ro~ iqh  
L C I a s  I . S t r o l l i ~ ~ goi'c'r. t o  it. 'icfith 
letter. still i l l  h is  l l(iud, h e  o p t 7 t ~ s  it s u d d c ~ l l y .  Bartles 
alnlost falls ill. l f c  Iurs e r d c r l t l y  b e c ~  l i s t c ~ i ~ ~ y .  H e  
jllst looks  at h i w  fur  11 I I ~ O I I Z ~ I ~ ~ .is  i ~ ~ ! l i t e  B U I W C S  aad 
shakirlg. Elc puts  h i s  h o ~ d  t o  his  t l ~ r o a f  bu t  does  /lot i 
speak . )  Oh, Rarnes-I was just going to call you. 

BAHSES( s ' i ~ v l l o ; ~ ~ i ~ ~ ~ jI~ard).-\~es, sir. I was just 
coming. 

RAXDOLPII . -H'~! I want you to  run over to  the 
Identification Bureau and look up Holtnan's record 
and see i f  he has ever ljecn arrested before. Hur ry  \ 
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UP. (Waves him out. IVaits a secolid, the?! tllrns to 
Marclbs.) \Yell, J larcus,  what can I do  f o r  you? 

M.UCUS (a little ?lervozbs).-\\ ell, I--1 just wanted 
to  have a little confidential talk with J-ou-just a little 
confidential talk. 

RAXDOLPH(i?lattentively).--Yes, all right. 
MARCCS (hltchiny his chair u p  a llttle closer attd 

g e t t ~ gcotifide)ltlal).-XOW, YOU knolv, don't you, I'xe 
been a good friend of pours, Rand. (Randolph looks 
a t  him.) I've voted for you myself, and I ' l e  got all 
my friends to  vote for you and-1'1 e been a good 
frlend, now, ain't I ?  

HALD D L P H . - \ \ ~ ~ ~ ~? 
I 1 ~ ~ c v s . - S o w ,  I'm going to tall, stralght out to 

you, Rand., but of courae I don't want it repeated. 
RXSDOLPH (terstdy).-Go ahead. (Si ts  a t  desk.) 
M ~ ~ c u s . - K o w  ~ t ' s  nothing to me, jou  understand, 

but I got a frlendly feeling f o r  you and I want to tell 
1 ou j ou're m a h g  a blg mlstake. 

KA\DOLPH.-H~WSO ? 
; \ I A R c u s . - \ ~ - ~ ~ ,you ought to get in line, Rand. 

You ought to go along wltli the boys. 170u hadn't 
ought to turn a g a l n ~ t  )our  friend>. They stood by 
you and xoted for you, and now the) think l o u  are  
turning against them-that's n-hat-prosecuting these 
cases like a demon the way you are doin'. 

RAADOLPH.-Oh, that's it. 
; \ ~ A R C L T <(ilods) .-SOW, come, j ou 1,noli . J ou don't 

e," that'shave to he so hard on 'em. " I>ix e and let l i ~  
\vllat I say. Let 'em off ~ i t h  a fine. 

RASDOLPH /'iLvarilj).-Sow, Marcus, there's no 
use talking to me that way. You'le talked to me be- 
fore and you kno~v  my position perfectly. I never 
intend to railroad anybody. I mean to give everybody 
a fair deal, but I rvon't protect crooks and criminals. 
f p o l l ~ l d s  /lis desk a ~ l d  puts his face dose  to Mar-  
CZIS.) 

(shr~(gs  a ~ d  ~ I A R C V S  sit3 back) .-Too bad you 
couldn't be a little bit blind, once in a while. (Looks 



50 T H E  PROSECUTOR 

flirti-,fclg of him arzd away a~laitl. Thc-11 sits on edge 
of clzair altd starts  ozler.) Now, look here, Rand. 
You've got the chance of a lifetime, right now. Right 
now it's pushing your front door bell. If you go with 
the boys and sta~zd by 'ern, you can be the next goy- 
ernor of this State. That 's  right ! I'm giving it to you 
straight! You know, yourself, the majority of the 
voters want this thing. 

RASDOLPH.-T~~majority of the people have voted 
for  representatives to enact laws for ~ P C P I I C ~and or- 
der, and it is my duty to see that they are enforced. 

MARCUS(stze~rs).-Yes-it would keep you busy 
enforcing the forty thousand laws passed in the 
United States in one year aloue. (Ei~tphatically.) 
The  people don't want 'em all enforced. \\-hat you 
ought to  do is to get your ear to the ground. \\-hy, 
you are  making enemies every day. You can't get 
anywhere that way. You're one great, big fool, Rand. ! 
You got a chance to make a fortune right here in this 
office. and nobody be the wiser. They all do i t !  You 
needn't take it direct. 

KAXWLPH(augrily).-Sow, stop that- 
~\.IARc~s.-Sow--keep off your high horse. I'm 

talking business. You got tn-o things comin' to you 
right now i f  you keep in with the bunch. You get 
their vote for  the Fall election-the governorship. if 
you want it-and you get a nice fat pile, and no one 
know a thing about it-just a favor between friends. 
(Randolph sits hack lookillg at  him. Xarcns  plills a 
roll of bills front h i s  pocket.) S o w ,  there is twenty- 
five thousand dollars-no marked money-look it 
over. N o  checks. Cold cash. You let up  on this 
business and it's yours. There you are ! (Slaps it on 
the dcsk aud sits hack.) 

RASDOLPH(furioxs, jllwlps ni, and qrubs the M O I Z P ~  

a~zd  slawts it 011 desk).-You cur !  Take your money ! 
You've tried to brihe me ljefore. You ought to know 
you can't reach me. I've never taken fees wherc the 
money was coined from the tears of women. I've 
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ne\-er defended those archenemies of society-those 
vampires living on the heart's blood of others. I've 
never taken a cent of hu.;h money i11 my life, and so  
lo~ lgas the a l ~ s  and  the pra>-ers of the innocent ring 
in my ears, 1))- Heaven, I never will! (Strikes the 
drsk r~llzicll is Dl'ti~ti~~ll tllei!~uud p a ~ ~ s e s . )  YOU low- 
li\-ed pup ! I could send you up  fo r  this. 

~ I A R c I , . ~( p u i ~ t i l / gu tlzi"'atelli~zy fi~lger).-You just 
try i t !  You 11-ouldn't dare. I'll tell 'em what I've got 
on you. I knosi\- what kind of a lying sneak you are. 
Talk's cheap! I3ut 1 ' ~ e  got so'mething here that will 
shut )-ou up. The vihole gang knows. You've been 
going down to Madam hlartell's. There's a dozen 
sworn witnesse.. fRraclzcs ill  his pocket.) 

RASDOLPH.-I\-hy, )-ou confo'unded liar ! IYhat do 
you mean ? (Starts toward h i w . )  

?&.Rc~-s.-I'~~ shou- jT.oun-hat 1 mean. breach of 
promise-that's \ I - k t  I mean. I've got the affidavit 
right here ( sho ,~ l sit) that you pro'mised to niarry 
hlaisie, a girl at Madam Martell's, and that all the time 
you were prosecuting theqe cases you were sneaking 
do\\-11 there on the .Jy. 1-ou'll have the law on me, 
will you ? 

RAKDOLPIX.-\\-~>--~OUlyiug sneak ! You-you 
-lying pup ! 

-2I.~~crrs.-Lying, am I ?  \I-hy, this is so well knotwn 
that the Ezvrziug rldz.ocatl- has the story on the press, 
right now, with all the sworn proof-the picture of 
the girl, her affidavit and all-ready to grind out the 
millute I give the signal. You'll have the law on me, 
will you? 

K A ~ ~ O ~ ~ ~ 3 . - T h ez - ldz 'o~a t~~!Your right bower! 
That yello~\- sheet! r l s  yellow as you are, you black- 
mailing-

l IAKCr. ' . -S~\~,  see Ilere-yo~~ needn't to call m e  
name.;, 1'11 show ?-ou whether I am yellow. 1'11 give 
you one more chance-just hetween friends, you un- 
derstand. You can take that money or let it alone- 
it's Ilothillg to me \$-hat you d-but either you prom- 
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ise you'll let u p  on these convictions, or  that story goes 
right n o w .  ( T h r e a  terliizyly .) 

R A X W L P I I . - ~ \ ' ~ ~ ,damn you! ( F l i ~ r g s  trzotrcy a t  
him to.ivard door I<.3.)  

AIAKCUS(tatmtirzy).-How w o ~ ~ l dyour intended 
wife like to  see that, e h ?  

R A X D O L P H . - ( C ~ ~ ~ S ~ I I ~his  breath, rltsh17s at  urldci' 
h im,  clzokcs Iziw a ~ i d  pirigs h i w  bodily t ~ ; ~ w r , d  door R .  
3. M a r c ~ i s  picks lzir~zsclj i ~ por! 1iis lzarlds and krzces, 
looki f lg  teri-or-stricke~z. Gathcrs  ~ r ptnorzc~  or1 floor 
a s  fast a s  he call. Raridolpll still-ts tozl~ard h i w  agaiu,  
arid Ize s c v a ~ ~ t h l e sup O H  all fours ,  grabs ailother bill 
attd, still crozlchirrq, g c f s  oilf  doilblc quick,  clositl{j 
door a f t c r  h i m .  Kid  Ims opcrr~-d door of casc. arid 
poked his  head out . )  

KID.-Do you need m e ?  ( K l ~ o c k  oil door I-. R. C.) 
RASDOLPH.-SO, get back  (Lrztcr M r .  L7u1z C l e z , ~ . )  

\ 7 ~ ~ C ~ ~ v ~~ I R .  (lookirzg slzurply at  Rnlrdolplz alzd 
s e e i y  thnt h e  is e.rcitc'd).-Ii mythin,n the mat ter?  

RAXL>OLPH illto cllujr, ut  right iL"itll h is  hrad ( s i ~ ~ k i ~ z y  
it1 h is  Imuds).-\-cs, everything. 1 n.;iz j m t  wonder- 
ing if I could not manage to kill off n feiv of the in- 
habitants. 

I I R .  \ ~ ~ ~ C ~ ~ ~ ~ . - ~ ~ 1 l ~ t ~ l i 1 1 ~tlc;~'.' 
KASDOI,PII.-\-~~. ( )ne riziYlit thi~lli the r i t h o l ~  

aporld was rotten. 
AIR. L-AsCLEYE.-O~, no. There nothing new about 

the Seven Deadly Sin.; except t!i;it non.atla!.s we talk 
about them. 

RAKWLPFI.-ye.;, that i.; truc. I'erha1). we talk 
t o o  much. Rut  that !ittie g-ir-1 is one thin: that i.; 
b'othering me just n o ~ v .  Shi.  won't tall; ;lt all. She 
insists that she went t o  that infamous ~:k!cc of her 
oivn free n-ill-and that is all I c;ln ,net out of her. 

MR. \ 7 . \ ~ C ~ . ~ ~ ~  ill(p~l t .s  1li.s t l l z l~ t l l~ .~  1li.s ~ I ~ I I ~ J I o I ~ ~ s  
and riscs on his  tors).-Didn't 1 tell ! . ~ L I ?  \rTou can't 
convince me ! 

K ~ s ~ o r ~ r ~ ~ ~ . - \ \ ~ h y ,Mr. \7nnC'!eve--ynu \vouldn't 
believe such a thing about your c1;iughter's fr iend? 



1 Some one has posted that little girl, there is no doubt 
I in my mind. 

i ~ I R .\ 7 . 4 s ~ ~ ~ \ - ~ . - \ \ - e l ~ ,1 am not so sure. There  
is soniething very queer about all this. If the girl I 
says so, it is proljahly true. But, for  heaven's sake, 
man, keep it quiet-keep it quiet! \\-hatever you do,

1 keep it out of the papers. I'll pay. 
i I< .asno~r~r~. - Iam afraid it is too late. 

MR. \ ~ . ~ N C L E ~ - E . - T O O  late? \\-hj-, this is an awful 
mess! Tust I~e fo re  \-our n-edding, too. Margaret's 
maid of-honor fou r~d  in such a place! 

K.\I\I?:~LPH.-I~ certai~ll!- is a mess, N r .  I7anCleve, 
hut I I1e1it.1-e that little girl is ahsdutely innocent. and 
I \\-ant to zentl her to l la rgare t  to see if she can get 
the truth out of her. She  needs a woman's tact and 
sylnpatl1~--just such l~rozd-minded sympathy 2 s  Mar-
garet can xi\-e her. \17ill )-on take h e r ?  

MR. \-.\sCLEI-Ejclrariir!j his throat) .-\\7ell-h'~n 
-I can't .;a!- I like the idea of taking such a person 
into my house. 

R ; \ s n o ~ ~ r {ln~grily).-There ha< been many a malt 
entertained in your home and introduced to your wife 
and tlnughter. \\-ho<e moral character \\--as k i lo~i ' l~to  be 
shady. 

?,IR. \ 7 ~ s C ~ . ~ \ - ~(looks ( ~ tIziijl in slirprise).-\T7ell 
-er-er-I suppose, for  the ~;ilii_- of appcaraliccs-

i ye?, ges-T Ixlie\-e it \I-oultl look better. l!:a.rgaret, in 
fac t ,  wnt  me to get her. 

K . \ ~ i ~ o ~ . ! > t i(goes to door C.L. C.aild opt7i!s it).-
]i:i~. 1)ring 11i.s I3olni:ai in. ii:rlfci- Lol-iia. J i u t  clost. 
Orhind licr.. f i ~  and i*efitr-vs fo other iii1iids iii3i- ~ . ; ' ~ . i -  
I-oorii trt siyiitrl f'rovl Iitrirdolp1l.j 1.orna. thi; is Afar- 
g:.aret's iatller-?!I-. \-:iliCle\-e. (Botll but do /lot 
h  e  i s , )  1I r .  \-ailCle\-e is going to t::!;c - o u  to 
?,iargare:. She n-ill look after  J-ou no\\-, and 1 nil1 be 
u p  later to tall; to !-ox. / I T L , leads hcr to Xu.  Va~ l -  
CIczrr, s a ~ ' i i r ~  crsidt,) I hope !-ou ha\-e thought this over 
and decided to tell the truth. 
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LORKA(Izalf in te(~rs).-I 11aw told the truth. (They 
leaev R. 3.) 

KID (steppin!! out of rose and goin!/  toyc~lrd Ran- 
dolph).-\\-as that yarn of 1Iarcus '  t rue Have they 
really got it on you like tha t ?  

KAKL)OI~PII( s o r r o ~ f111lyj .-\-OLI, too, Kid I \\'h>-. 
I would ha\-e talien my oath on your 1oyalt~-, and you 
could believe that lie? \\l~!-, Imy. I thought ~ ~ 0 1 1were 
my friend. I don't like to rcmind you of it, but I 
think I have made you ~viiat  J-ou are. I have helped 
you in e1.ei-y way I coultl. \\-c ha\-e ~ t o o d  ~hou lde r  
to shoulder, like good pal., thl-ough many a fight. 1 
have put my \.cry life in !.our hands a t  time--I ha\-? 
trusted yorl- 

KID (COZ,CI.S I I ~ Sfuce in sl~oule iii~d hn~l{js his Irt-ndi. 
-Oh, you con trust me. 1 tlitln't mean it. I don't 1)::-
lieve it- 

RASDOLPH.-If !-011 cot11d \vorli I~ezide me day '1). 

day and not k n o ~ ~  that I~laclaxiiling tale could not Ix 
t r u e -

KID (interrupts, fo l lm~i i lq  hiin, oild alii~ost 7ilri.P- 
ing).-I do knon~ .  I'll 1)1-ow it. 1-ou're the best 
friend a fellow ever had, and i f  you'll only iorsive me 
for that break, 1'11-go sma.;li l l a r cus '  old oily face 
for  him. (Holds out his l~oud  iri c n t r r a t ~ ' . )  

a11 right, Kid. I \-e will forget it. R A K D ~ L P I I . - ~ ~ ' S  
KID (eagerl~).-Shall 1 go lay him out :' 
RASDOLPII (SIIZ ililiy) . - S w n o t  ;o soon. I \ -e l l  

let him live a while longer. \\.hat 1 n.ant to know 
now is, who talked to YIiss Holrnan. 110 you knon-? 

K m  I c . r ~ i t ~ ~ t l l ~ ~ ) . - \ ~ e ~; I \\-as trying to tell you, 
when you pushed me Ijacl; in my ljos so quick. 

R.\SDOLPII.-\I-ho ? ( I i id  :c~ii;h.s, tl1(,11 i! :o/ i~~~.s zLfith 
his tlzlrln b to.;,~ird L*. I\'. C..1i11d s o ~ l s  t11~- 7 ~ i . d  
" Uarnrs " x~itlz his lips. lio~rdolph sttriids .si!~~rit 1isfr11-
illg. Door opr i~s .  1<11tr1* 1101~ncs.) 

BAKSES ( I i ~ t r r i e d l ~ , ~  partlo~l,ma)- I pea l i  to .-Beg 
you alone, s i r ?  



THE PROSECUTOR 55 

R ~ s D o L P H . - T ~ ~ ~is not necessary. Say what you 
have to  say. 

B A R ~ E : ,( l o o k i ~ i g  d o u b t f ~ i l l ~  a t  Kid).-Very well, 
Mr. Randolph. I want to tell you that the rumor is 
all oxer the place that Marcus ha, sold you out to the 
A d z o c a t r .  They are  gettmg ready to print facts about 
J ou that 11-ill ruin you forever. 

RAADOLPII.-So he did i t ?  I dldn't think he would 
dare ! 

B A R S E S . - S ~ ~ ~ ~I go and stop it, sir? There must 
be some way. 

RAKDOLPH.-So, there is no way. Resides, it's a 
lie out of nhole cloth, and I wouldn't h i t  a finger to 
stop it. 

RARSCS ( insu l t ing ly )  -Rut they'xe got the proof, 
Mr.  Randolph. I saw it-and you can't get back of 
the proof, you know. They'x e got affidaxitq that- 

KID ( s tar t i r~g  toward  lzijiz ad th  Izis fist do l~h led) . -
lf'hy, you miserable traitor! Do you brl~c,zfethat cock 
and bulI yarn3 You repeat that story to an! one and 
I'll make you eat it. Do you hear? You'll eat it! 

B..ZRSES(b lus te r i r~g).-ll'hat buqiness 1s this of 
yours? I attend to Mr. Randolph's affairs. 

KID.-Yes-you attend to them fine, you do!  This 
is how you attend to them. Mr. Randolph, tlzrre 
stands the man n h o  is tampering with your witness. 
There stands the man who told Miss Holinan what to 
say. There stands the man who is selling you out to 
Marcus and his gang and taki~lg  their dlrtv money 
1'1e got him with the goods on him. A % r r e ~ tthat man!  

lrirlgs a br11. J i l f z  B r l l  a p f r a r s  in t h eR x s ~ o r - p ~ r  
doorrcay U .  L. C./ 

C ~ R T A I S  



ACT IV 

Sc~xE.-The s a w e  a s  A r t .  I .  
T I M E . - T h e  af ter t ioo~z of the  same  day .  

Cr RTIIT.  

ATewsboys outs ide tlzc lzolise are  heard callilly " Ex-
tra  papers." T h e  call i s  heard f r o m  a distarlce or 
near ,  o c c a s i o ~ z a l l ~  duvlrrg the  act.  Lorna  1s discovered 
it5 a big easy clialr 111  f r o ~ l t  of thc  fire. S h e  7~'Car.S 
a ~zegligec goecw arid s c c ~ n s  tlrcd. 

MARGARET( f  11ss111g ozw Lorrla) .-There. Are you 
comfy? Shall I get you a cushion' 

LORXA.-O~, no, thanks. T h ~ sis perfectly comfort- 
able. 

MARGARET-A footstool? ( S h e  d r a w s  it u p )  
LORSA.-KO. YOU sit there near me. (Margove t  

s i t s  b e s ~ d e  her  011 1 0 i L t  stool, lzoldiug h e r  Izatld. S h e  
wears  a haildsonlr aftc.rrloo~l q o ; ~ ~ . )  

J IARGARET. -YOL~ '~~sure you don't want tea? ( L o r -
tza shakes  her  h e a d )  Did !ou manage to get a little 
nap, dear?  

LORXA.-SO, I could not ileep, hut I rested. I n a s  
so tired. 

~ ~ R G A K E T - Y e s ,1 h o w ,  \OU poor dear!  I t  has 
been a dreadful experience for ~ o u .  110 J ~ L Ifecl able 
to tell me about it 1 et j How did it all happen ' How 
did that dreadful woman manage to persuxle you to  
go with he r?  

LOR\A -She nas x ery kind-(Falti ,rs nnd s tops  ) 
hf XR(;ARF.T.-~<IIK~ ! ( )h,  J on poor lamh ! T don't 

see horn she could h a \ e  tleceir ed ~ o uio. How on 
earth dld she induce ~ o u  to accompany her, a perfect 
stranger 

~ R 4 X c r y  I I ~ P I T ~ O I I S I ~ ).-She-<he-wa~n't a 
stranger. She wa, a friend of mine. 



-A friend of yours!  I17hy, Lorna ~olman-ho;v 
could you meet a person like that!  I did not live in 
your home two years \\-ithout knowing how carefully 
you have been brought up and 1 1 o ~  strict your father 
was. 

Lo~x~.-'l'es-he was strict, n -a~n ' t  h e ?  
~ ~ . ~ A R G X R E T . - \ \ ~ ~ J - ,he scarcely wanted you out of 

his sight. I was so afraid he would not let you come 
fo r  my wedding.. 

LORXA (grusping a t  the tlloltgllt).-17es-that was 
just it-he was so strict that-that 1 could not have 
any pleasures at all-and-and so J-ou see, I wanted 
t o  get away--and-and ha\-e a gay time-(trics to 
lauglz.) You see, don't 1-ou ': 

( d ~ ~ i c ' ~MARGARET aitruy coldly/.-So. I'm afraid 
I don't quite understand. 

L o ~ s a(dt~sprrafcl~).-I\-lij--n-h~--see life, and- 
be gay-and-oh, ~7ztrrytlriiiy. 

XIRG.~RET Lorrla( r q a r d s  l l ~ , r  ,:,*itIl silcrlt l r o ~ ~ o r .  
trirs to look bark aud s;izilc, but sllz ci~uriot. TIICII 
J I u ~ y a ~ r tgrasps 1le1- slzouldei- arid looks i-i,ylit irl her 
face).-1,orna. I don't belie\-e J-ou. You are not tell- 
ing the truth for  some reason. \ \ - l i~-.  you coilldil't 
d6 such a thitlg. 

IARS.~  (tri-ribl~l f riqktrrrcd) .-( )h. \-es-I could. 
did. 1-1 under>tand it's-quite coininon. 

M A R G . A R E T . - ~ ~ ,you don't know what J-ou are say- 
ing. Don't lie to rrlc. I.orna. \\-hy. all these years 
I've loved you like a little qi-ter. 1-ou can't deceive 
me, dear. I laon-  how >!veer and innocent !-ou'\-e al- 
ways been. I knon- your purit>- and gootlne~s.  /Lor-  
>la sobs.) \I7hy are  !.ou sa!-in? t11e.e thing.<? I don't 
understand. A r e  J-ou trying to protsct that awful 
woman ? 

TARS;\ (iii fcri.oi,) .-Oh, 110-n~--no. 
~ ~ . I R ( ; . A R E T . - ~ ~ o ~ ~ ~ .  a fexv montlis since Iit is onl!- 

Ixid no such thoughts then. I'm left your home. 1 - o ~  
sure. I\%!-. we told each other all our hopes and 

I 



58 THE PROSECUTOR 



59 THE PROSECUTOR 

want to talk to  you. Dear me, I've been rushing ev-
ery minute this day. I do~l ' t  get time to catch my 
breath. I 'xe just come from the florist's and he sug- 
gests-

~ ~ . R G A R E T . - \ \ ~ ~  shall not nced the florist, mother. 
MRS. \*ASCLETE.-SO~ need the florist? \\-hy, how 

absurd, child ! I ha\ e only one dpughter to marry off 
and I shall do it properly. I want the decorations to 
be the talk of the town. 

tomn has ~ o m e ~ h i ~ l g  AIARG.~RET.-T~~ else to talk 
about, mother (btttcrlg). 

101c~.--Extry paper>. A11 about the big scandal. 
(Dies aarily ol~tsldc.) 

AIRS. \. AL CLELE JPuILs~S,1lst~'~l7ly,thetl colllc's to-
ward her).-You mcan this nonsense about Lorna has 
leaked out ? Oh, dear me, dear me ! 111 nlj d a j  glrls 
were not so careless of apperrrances. 

MARGARET.-It is not Lornz-though I suppose that 
will come next. 

MKS. \ 7 ~ x C ~ ~ v ~ . - S l ~ e  explained cverything, has 
of course ? 

~ I A K G A K E T . - X O - S ~ ~explains nothing. 
MRS. \ 7 . 4 ~ C ~ ~ v ~ . - \ \ ~ h a t ?  \\-hy, she illitst explain 

satisfactorily. 'This is most anl~arrass ing!  1-ou can't 
have a young woman for your bridesmaid n - h e  

~ ~ . R G A R E T . - T ~ ~ ~ ~lvill bc 110 brideslnnids. There 
will be no bride- 

AIRS. VAXCLEVE (alarmed).-\\-hy. whst do >.ou 
mean ? 

MARGARET.-I mean I shall not marry Clinton Ran- 
dolph-ever-el-er-(3) mother, mother! /She  hrcuks 
doziw.) 

AIRS. (COMCSo'ircr alld puts 1 m  a r m  
avo~tud her. Jlargavft  is seated arid vests ht7r head 
against her w~otlzer).-O nl): chiltl-my c?iiltl! l lot l i-

, er's hahy girl!  Therr ,  there, dearic, don't cry. The  
men are  not no r th  weeping ox-<:, lit?!-w7.y. (Speaks 
fief'ccl?, h1i.t wifes h f r  Oii'll CJPS.) ~t 0f <ill!. Worth-
less jackanapcs. fSnorts scornflllly.) S e v e r  know 



JThere is your father? 
~ ~ . ~ R G A K E T . - I ~the slllol\lilg rOo111, 1 think. 
AIRS. \.ASCLE\ E ( Y : I I Y S .  A l l d ~ c i i !  appcuavs) .-An-

A11drew.ldrew, tell Mr. \-anCleje 1 want h m .  ( L x L ~  
\Ihere i a  Lorna? 

?\.IARGXRET.-1sent hcr up to dress. l l r .  Randolph 
is coining soon. 

AIRS. \ A A CLEYE.-YOU will see him ? 
MARGARET.-1 must this time. 
M R ~ .~-ALCLEVE.-X~dear, I don't know what it 

is all about, but Clmton is a fine man, and hc has a 
splendid position to offer you. His family 1s excel-
lent, you know-and 1 hope you \\-ill not b e  influenced 
by trifles. You know 3 ou must learn to lxa r  znd for- 
bear-and then the wedding in\ itations all out and 
everything-what will people say? You will have to 
return all your ~resen t s .  too. Think carefully, my 
child. Lo\ eras quarrels, 3 ou Lnow- 

~ ~ A R G A R E T . - T ~ ~ S15 not a lover's quarrel, mother. 
( E n t e r  X r .  L 'a~lCltxv ,  R. S l i p s  illto room,  holdlllg 
newspaper behind hinz and lookilly rv-ry zci~comfort-  
able. l l ' r a ~ s  spcctncles p ~ ~ s l i c d  u p  on hts  forehead;  
sllppcrs and lzousr coat on.  E ~ ~ d c l l t l ydocs  fiat k~o ' i i l  
adzether t h e y  Izaz,', seen papcr o r  not.)  

MR. YASCLE\E.-YOU wanted me, my dear? 
T T ~ x C ~ ~ v ~ . - D o n ' tM K ~ .  be stupid, Jarncs. (Glares  

a t  11iw irritably.)  
MR. VASCLEYE.-YOU hale  \:en this? fNo ld i i tg  

out  paprr d o u b t f ~ t l l ~ l  to  Maryarc t . )  
? ~ ~ R G A R E T . - Y ~ ~ s ,father. (nfavs. 17a?lC/rw goes  

o7,riP t o  hiiiz nild fakes  pnpcr f rom lzis hand a i ~ d  rcads. 
S h e  qasps nnd A l v  T7anClez~e Puts  h i s  ~ 1 . 1 1 2  around her  
wais t  and pats h e r  abse l r t - j l~ i i~ded l~ t ,  :c~atchiilg Afar-  
gnrrt  n e l m ~ o u s l ~ . )  

AIR. VANCLEVE.-I would not he too hard on him. 
1Iargaret. Young men will sow their wild ontq, vou 
know. 

MARGARET(coldly).-Those who sow wild oats may 



THE PROSECUTOR 61 

reap wild oats, but they can't sell them-not in my 
n1a;ket. 

AIR. VAL C L E ~  E.-\\ ell, now, 1ou mu-t take into 
conslderatmn the tcmptatlons he hab in his nork- 

~IARGARET.-AndI{ hy should 1, pra) ? So--he has 
been false to his positlo11-false to the t r u ~ i  reposed In 
him-false exen to tha t  creatu~e-and false to me! 
I\ hy should I be lenient with h im?  1 be l l e~ed  ln him. 
I thought he was different from other men. I put all 
my faith in him. 1-1 lo\ed l h - ( E u t e r  Randolph .  
H e  looks  at Margare t  aud holds  ou t  I I Z S  a m s  t o  her.) 

R ~ ~ ~ ' ~ ~ ~ ~ . - l l a r g a r e t! 
MARGARET( ~ h r m k s  back)  .-Dcn't touch me ! Don't 

come near me ! 
( l o o k s  f r o m  O I I E  t o  tlw o f h ~ i ' .  Fa ther  R~XDOLPH 


lzas put  paper belzixd lllllz a g a i ~ ~aud tl(mc3d a w a y .  
M o t h e r  d r a w s  hersel f  zip Itaughtlly).-Surely you 
don't believe this thing? 

MR. V ~ x C ~ n . ~ . - ~ l a r g a r e t  is na i t ing  for  your ex- 
planation, Randolph. 

MARGARET.-SO, father, I do  not ~ i 4 1exp1:lnztions. 
RAKDOLPH.-RU~, Margaret. you can't hell=\ e it. 
MARGARET.-HOW can I help belie\ ing it, l f r  Ran-

dolph? There  is the s\vor11 twtimony. The elidence 
seems extremely clear. S o  doul~t  this accounts for  the 
many times you've pleaded important buiinesi as a n  
excuse for  not coming when T expected ~ o u .  

RASDOLPH-YOU don't mean that-
~ I A R G ~ R E T . - ~do mean it-and I mesn, too, that 

you need ne\er feel obliged to make excuses to me 
again. I release you from that obl~gation. (Revrzozles 
lzrr rillg ajld placrs it on t h e  table.) 

RAXDOLPH.-YOU wo~i ld  take the n o r d  of such 
creatures? You could think that of m e ?  

?\~\RCARET.-\~OU\-ourself ha\ e told me the per-
centage of men of that character. I did trust you. 
I thought you were different. 

RAUDOLPII.-lI\- God, Nargaret ,  I a m .  I swear it. 
jvhy,  I never dreamed that you- 



(Glares ut 1ier husbaild.) 
~IARGARET.--SO,you ne\er  dreamed that I nould 

find you out. I haxe been tlreamlng-fooilsli, 1,nppy 
dreams-but I am awalle, t h a d  God, before ~t IS too 
late. 

RAXDOLPH.-YOU are wrong, I tell you. They can't 
prove this thing. This is a blaclimailing scheine. Xar -  
garet, what can I do-

~ b i f t c ~ ~ l ~ ~ ) . - T h e r eMARGARET .;eenis to 11e but one 
thing for  you to do, Mr.  Kando1l)h. 170u are perfect- 
ly free. G o ,  and nim-y your Ilaisie ! 

RAXDOLPH.-S~O~!Lhn't  let that name pass your 
lips. (Draxfs himself up illdiyilailt1y.l 'l'hii is the 
crowning insult ! 

MR. \ 7 ~ s C ~ ~ \ - ~ . - P e r l i a l > s .  Randolph-n-e can 11mh 
this matter u11-and-er-if you find !mi can arrang-e 
things, why--er-we niight discus.; the -itilation again 
later. (Lor i~u is scrii coiiziiig d u : , ~  stairs.) 

RASUOLPH (ill dcspaii.).-(;ood I m d !  Js there 
faith in any m a n ?  

AXDRELV(apprarii1q at  door).-111-. I IcKoo,  sir. 
To see Mr. Randolph. iEii trr  I<id JlcRoo.)  

RAXDOLPII( boi,'illg to _11rs. 17(711Cle~r.adlo tn rm 
axlay from lziirl~.-\\~ith your permission. 

KID i llods aa~k;k~ardlyj .-Mr. 1inndoll)h. l 'vc got 
great  news. Higlihrow is (lead. (Stops aild looks a t  
Lovtla ill e~~~bai- rass l~~clzf .  .-I11 look af L O J - F ~ ~ . )  

(110t q i l i f~  S H ~ ~ ) . - ~ ~ O U  LOKXA mean-Jack ? 
R A ~ D ~ L P H . - \ ~ O L I ~h o t h e r ,  yes. (GOES o w r  to 

c o l ~ f o r t  her. She  gnsps gild Iraiis n!lc7iilst hiill. Mar-
a7 tw~~gal-ef,  nlho 110s ~ ~ v l k r d  to ;klil~doaq, tnl-~1.s a l ~ d  

ztfatclzrs. ETr puts his arm 11r01111d her aiid c o i ~ f o r t s  
her. Kid holds ill as loug (7s hr  raii, thcll b11rsts out.) 

KID.-He left a d\-i~ig confession, Mr.  Randolph, 
telling the whole thing. 

RASDOLPII (derplq i i l f ~ r s t r d .  Pu t s  Lorna on srt-
tee atbd Mrs. l.'allCIcw yors o;,cl- aud prifs ar,n a r o ~ i ~ ~ d  
her.) YOU saw it:' 
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KID (ill glcr).-\70u bet 1 saw it. I ~vitnessed it. I 
\vent over to the hospital to ha\-e a chat with High- 
brow and I got there just  in tinie. T h e  Doc had just 
told him he was going to cash in, and they asked him 
if he had anything to jay. H e  seemed all cut ~ l p  about 
h,is little sister here-\\anted to know that she was 
safe. He'd like a\\-ful n-ell to  ha\-e seen you, Miss, 
but-(Lort~a sobs. J l r .  I 'ail C'lc-,~ Dlo~~qs his rioscq zlio-
leritlg, l i a rga rc t  a t  wi~rdoz~l a i ~ d  listc~ls ill be- ~ L ~ u t c i ~ c s  
~ ~ G l d c r ~ ~ c i l t . )\\ell, as 1 iva; .;a!in', lle knew he was 
done for and he made a clean l,rea.;t of it. 

K . w ~ o r . ~ ~ ~ . - T h e r e  no higher el-idence than ais 
man's dying testimony. I t  is accepted in any court in 
the land. _A man allout to face his ( h t l  and Maker 
will tell the truth. 

KID.-lt's the truth,  all right. I kno\v. I via.; just 
waiting for something to  11acli up  lily ~vortl-not that 
it ain't good! \\'ell, I ' \-e got it. I i e  told the wliole 
thing. How they got t h i  little girl. I Iow they had 
a special order to fill for  a girl like her-1 ' ;~ got tlrc 
letter. Just how the Queen doped her n~it11 candy on 
the train. I 'T'c got  the caudj', too. How he didn't 
know it was hi$ sister until lie -;a\\ her, and all ahout 
the game that led up  to the fight. You see Tony won 
her Ithey arc  trll spcllhouild ~ , i f h  1ior.l-or.), and then 
Tony kn-ifed him I\-hcn lie \,-as trying to protect her. 
Oh,  it's some e\.idence. you Ix t  ! 1 was right there, 
too, pretending to he asleep 011 the couch, and I heard 
it all. 

RASDOLPH.-TII;L~'Sgreat noi-k, Kid.  
LORSA fsol~~).-I t 's  true. It's true-all of it. They 

did do that. I lied. I lied to -in\-c in!- l ~ r o t l ~ e r .fd lar -
yaret gocs o:v-r niid puts 11~7. u r r ~  n r o ~ ~ i l dhcr.) 

~IR.'.. ~ T . 4 ~ C ~ ~ v ~ . - T l i e r e .  there, cIii1tl ! lTirrus 
arilaJq aild tries to :iipc- llcr r w s .  N a s  i ~ o  l lni idkc~cl~icf .  
Mr.  Ya?zClrw got's to h r r  aild gi:ccs her his, t11cil tnkcs 
it back ill n nliulrtr to [ J ~ o ~ c '  ilosc ngnii~. Boys his o ~ ~ i ?  
outside call " Erfrtr pnpeu." ".411 nbolit tllr scull-
dal.") 
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KID (mgcrlj).-And that's not all, Mr .  Randolph. 
I haven't had a chznce to tell you that I heard that 
sneak Marcus tell ho\v they were going to  fix up that 
frameup on you they are  calling on the streets, now- 
only they've given yoti a stiffer dose than they laid 
out  then. I guess hecause you nouldn't takc their 
money. Highbrow told all ahout that, too. 

AIR. V A S C L E I - E . - T ~ ~ I I - ~ ~ ~ ~ I ~  to  understand 1 am 
this is not true ? i Pickiii,q ztp paper.) 

KID (a~lyrily).-True? \\-hat in hell! Say, I 
thought you was with friends! 

RASDOLIW (i~~t~rz,e~ziilg).-You'reall right, Kid. 
fTzirizs to otllcrs.) \-on have heard the story? You 
may have the proof, of course. (Goes to Kid arzd 
wrings his harzds.) Here's one that  has stood by me 
through thick and thin. H e  ha, nex-er asked for  p,roof. 
\17e've worked together, tiny in and day out, and he 
has never failed me. (Kid, eiuburrassed, !/rim and 
tlzm f;~irls  his hat. JIor-(jar-et coii~cs to.xfar-d Ralldolph. 
,1IotIze1* aild Loma  arc 011 sofu. Father- /~cls x l a l k ~ d  to 
firr, a ~ l d  Ilr polistics his glnsscs.) f zlr-nrd his back .~~dlilc, 

~ ~ . A ~ c ; ~ ~ ~ ~ . - C l i n t o r l - c a l l  evcr forgix-e me ?you 
(Holds out  her hatlds. Hc takcs tlwirr but  lzolds lzcr 
08.) 

R.-\SDOLPII.-~;OU a re  quite sztisfietl thzt this is the 
t ru th?  There will be no more douht? 

?~IAKGARET.-Iam more than satisfied. I did not 
want to belie\-e it. 

R ~ s ~ o ~ r ~ ~ r . - l ) o u b tis the  serpent that cr-eps into 
Eden. Faith is t1.e rock and the cornerstone of mar-
ried life. Can our loye rest on that  rock, dear?  

~~AR(;.\RET.-O Clinto~l-yes. SO long as ive 110th 
shall live. 

( H e  takcs r-illg fronz tcrbli. aud .slips it 011 her  fiklge~. 
Kid fur~zs aizd tip-tocs o ~ i tcr-,ilkzLvrdly. t i e  kisses 1zer 
as the) 

CYRTAIS FALLS. 














